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"Hurlr ffiilUi." 


T HH following was written at the request of TiiK Simnstkr, by Professor 
K. S. Joynes, LL. I) , of South Carolina College, formerly Professor of 
Modern Languages at Hollins: 

Of the influence of Mr. W. H. Pleasants, in the development of Hollins Insti¬ 
tute, I will try to write, but the task is too great for me. Such a man’s influence is 
so personal, .so profound, so intimate, and so modest, that it can not l>e expres.sed 
in words. Next to Mr. and Mrs. Cocke, I should say that he has been the gnid- 
ing and forming .spirit of Hollins. As a .scholar, accurate, profound, and many 
sided, capable of in.structing in almost any department—as a teacher, clear, logical, 
and exacting, yet helpful and inspiring—as a disciplinarian, just, gentle, and 
firm as a meml)er of the Faculty, wise in council and in administration—as a 
social factor (in earlier years, at lea.st), the very life of the school—as a friend, 
sincere candid, and true, he h is always been associated in my mind with all that 
was best in the history^ and influence of Hollins as I ktiew it ; and no praise could 
l)C too strong for the l)enefits he has conferred ui>on the institution and its many 
generations of grateful and loving students To leave ” Uncle Hilly” out of 
that picture would lx? to rob it of one of its brightest and .strongest figures. 

I knew .Mr. Pleasants well when we were classmates at the Univer¬ 
sity of Virginia, and I have known of him and his work from that day to 
this. I can say with truth, that in all that long time, among the noble gener¬ 
ation of her intellectual .sons, Virginia has produced no teacher whose 
work has Ix^en more fruitful or more worthy of honor than his has 
l>een. Only his modesty has deprived him of widest distinc¬ 
tion. Hut in the hearts of all who have known Hollins, 
in fifty years, he holds an envial)le place, and is sure 
of a loving memory, which is letter than fame! 
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. Ladv Principai, 
BrsiNKSS Managkr 
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(University of Virginia) 
of thf h'ai ulty ; Professor of I.oiin and 
Moral Sdtme, 

MISS KUIZAHICTII L. PURYKAR. 

(HoUins) 
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J. M. McBRYDK. Jr.. A. M.. Pii. D. 

(South Carolina ('ollege; Johns llcipkins 
University) 
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turf. 

MISS H. P, CLHYICLANI). 
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English. 
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English CofH[position, 
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Professor of Mtuiern Langnages. 
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ilertnan. 
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M. KSTKS COCKK. M. A. 

(University of X'irginia) 
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(;. W. DRAKK. M D. 

(Vamlerhilt l-nivcrsity) 

Resident Physician ; Professor of Physiology 

MISS A(;NKS c tkrrkll. 

(Hollins) 

Professor of History. 

MISS OKNKYIKYK RUDD. 

(Hollins) 

Preparatory Hefartment 


MUSS ('.RACK ('.. PARISH. 

Hook keeping. Stenography, and Typewriting. 
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MISS MARY M. PLKASANTS, 
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. Texarkana, Tex. .... 


Kuepian. 

Hai.si.ky, Marik. 





Kuepian. 

Bakkr, Francks Mapmk . 

.... 

. . . . 2 . . 

. Kent’s Store, Va. . . . . 

. . , . .Main 


M;iin 


Kuxelian; Clawilcal Degree, i<;oi \ IJtcrary Degree, 1902. 

IUkc'I.ay, Bkrxu'Ii .I . . . Temple, Tex. 

Kuepian; Texan lierman Club. 

Hassktt, Mabei. 3 . . I’alatka. KU.Haul Tinnyment 

Kuepian; Clann of 1902. 

liAssKTT.f.RACK. * Norfolk, Va. Main 

Kuxelian. ^ ... 

llAXTEH, Ki-sik ..I • • • Kllialwlh City, N. C.Main 

Kutcllan; X T. II. j Mohican Team. 

HKAI.K, lA C V I*.» • • Wuebanan, Va.Waldorl 

Kuielian. ... ,. . 

IIK.I.I., ..' • • • C hauanoo|ia. 1 enn.Waldorf 

ICuepian; K,H. M. . 

Hennett, Ansik .• . • McDonald. Mill. Va. . . . . . • Mam 

I<4>m'ek, Mahei .-. . . Hollln., \ a. 

Kuxelian; Clasw of ic;o2. ... 11 g 

Bkaimev, Ur a . • »«»'«'». V«.''“•‘‘orf 

Kuepian; K.o. M.; Texan (ierman Club; Cotillion Club, 

Himoe. Keatt..4 . . . l ittle Rock. Ark. . . Main 

B1.AM HARI.. Ktta. 3 . . Columl«».(:a. .... . KaM linnyment 

Kurelian; Ulectlc DcKree, 1901! Ulerary I)e*rcc. igois Kurellan I re»idenl I uWic 
Meeting ; AxMiclate Mitor SfixnTKR. ’01-02; ♦. >*. r.; K. K. K.; Dramatic C lub. 

Beam marii. K-ma .- ■ . Columbu.. Da..Kaat Tlnnyn«nl 

Kuxelian; Kclectlc Degree, 1901; ♦. M. r.; K. K. K. 

IhRmi. MARfoRIE.- Columbua.D.Ka .1 1 Innyment 

Kuxelian; Art Kdilor SnxnTKR; ♦. M P.; Dramatic Club. ... ,i , 

('.oUinboro, N. C. '' 


lic»R|li:N, KlJ/ARr.Tfl . .. 

Kuxelian; •‘Tar Heel Club.” 

ItRAMi.irr, I.vriiA . . . 

Kuepian.; I Iramatic Club. 

llRAMI.ITT, .. 

Kuepian. 

MRAKxroRit, Caroi.irk. Pm kktt .... 

Kuxelian; T. Ii.; Mohican Team. 
Bray, Arkariu. . 

Kuxelian; Capital Club. 


, 3 . . Dkalona, Mb..WaWorl 

, . . Dkalona. Mb..WaWorf 

4 . . . Roanoke. V'».'' akiorf 

, . , . Richmond, Va.WaWorl 
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NAME TEAR AODKEttH ADDRER8 

JIROWS, . ' • • ■ Chattanooga, Tenn . Waldorf 

Kucpun. 

Bui’K, Carolyn . .. a . . . Kentucky . Kentucky Cottage 

Euzelian; Kentucky Club. 

ButJKNEKf CucY Kentucky *..**• Kentucky Cottage 

Kentucky Club. 

Alhkky, Milokkii ... * • • . ColumbuH, O .. . * .Waldorf 

Euzelian; K. 

Ali-KN, Mak(iakf.t T .. . . I . . . Covington, Va. . Main 

Euzelian. 

Amf.s, Emily ... Kcad*» W'harf, Va. ........ Main 

Akmstkao, ('iRKTRUOK .a . . . Churchland, Va . W’aldorf 

Euzelian; ♦. M. r.; Cotillion Club. 

Aknoldi, Nkli . I . . . Sherman, Tex . W^aldorf 

Euepian; Texan (’tcrman Club; K. O. M. 

Austin, Bkttik .. ..i... Bine Bluff, Ark .. Waldorf 

Euzelian. 

Burnett, Mary ...» . . . . . Cambria, Va . Main 

Camis Lucy . . - Albion, Fla . Main 

Euepian; A. T. B.; Cotillion Club; M. A C.; Dnimatic Club. 

Camp, Sallik . i . . . Albion, Fla. . Main 

Euepian. 

Carnral, (’.RAC . . I . . Richmond, Va . Main 

Euzelian; Capital Club. 

Carnky, Kli/abktii .a . 3 . . . Churchland, Va. • • • • Kant Tinnymcnt 

Euepian; Yemannee Team; Brcnident Cotillion Club; ♦. M. P, ; K. K. K.; Dramatic Club 

Carter, Lucti.k .. 3 • * • W'arrenlon, Va . Waldorf 

Euepian; YemaiMce Team ; Euepian Final Vice-Brcsidenl; Naughty Naught; Dramatic 
Club. 

Cavitt, Saoik . 3 • • • Hryan, Tex . W’aldorf 

Euzelian. 

Chisholm, Vida . i . . . Savannah, <»a . W’aldorf 

Clarrk, (iKRTRUOR .. z . . . Richmond, Va . Main 

Euzelian; Capital Club; Clann of Naughty Naught. 

Clarke, MARjoRiK . ... i . . , Columbus, O. . .....<• .W’aldorf 

Euzelian. 

Clarrs4)N, Anmr .. I . * . Jacknonvillc, Fla . Waldorf 

Euepian. 

Clay, Mary .. a . . . BarU, Ky . Kentucky Cottage 

Euzelian; Kentucky Club. 

Clayrr<m)k, Mary Baxter . i . . . Wanhington, Ky . W^aldorf 

Kentucky Club. 

CcK KRf Anita . 4 « - . Brownavlllc, Tex . Main 

Euzelian ; Texas (German Club. 

CfK'KR. Mary Stuart .. a . . . Roanoke, Va. . Main 

C. B. C. 

CiK’KR, .Maroarrt .• • Hollins, Va. .. ....... .Waldorf 

CocKR, Leonora . ., . Ilolllnfi, Va. . Waldorf 

Euzelian; Naughty Naught; Cotillion Club; Dramatic Club. 
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NAME 


TEAR 


AmuiVliii 

Co<KR, Mattie L., Jr .. . . Hollins, Va.. . . . . 

Euzelian; S. S. S.; Classical Degree, 1901. 

Coker, Lavinia .. 3 • • • Darlington, S. C. 

Euzelian; Class of 190a. 

CoKRR, Susie .i . . . Hartsvillc, S. C. 

Euzelian. 

CoLCOCK, Anna .. a . . . Columbia, S. C. 

Euepian; S. T. B.; Mohican Team. 

Cone, Helen ..i . . . Riverton, Va. 

Euzelian. 

CopRLANO, Maria .1 . . . Round Hill, V’a. 

CoUTUKifc, Lillk E .a . . . New Orleans, l.a. ..... 

C B. C 

Crill, Eon a . a . . . Balatka, Fla.. 

Euepian. 

Crill, Blanuhe ..a . . . Tyler, .. 

Euepian. 

Crutumer, Annie Lou .2 . . . Tyler, Tex. 

Euepian; Texas (ierman Club; Cotillion Club. 

Culpepper, Etta ..i . . . Bortsmouth, Va. 


. W’aldorf 

. Waldorf 

. . . Main 

. W’aldorf 

. . . Main 

Tinnyment 
. , . Main 

. . . Main 

, Waldorf 

. Waldorf 

. . . Main 


A. T. B. 

CURRIN, Makc.uerite .. . . a . . . Oxford, N. C.. . ..* Waldorf 

Euzelian; “Tar Heel Club**; M. A. C. 

Dailey, Eleanor .. . . . Elkins, W’. Va. ...... . 

Euepian; Yemassee Team. 

Dancy, Mae Euoene ..1 . . Jacksonville, Fla. 

Fluzelian. 

IJavis, Makv J.. . . . I . . . l-a Fayette, Ala..WaWorf 

Euzelian. 

Davis, Dora ..1 . . , Midway, Ky... 

Kentucky Club. 

Dev, Sallie .. i. . . Norfolk, Va. Main 

A. T. B.; Mohican Team. 

Dkvkiilr, Julia. J • • • Kocky Mount, Va. .. . Kaat Tinnyment 

Euepian; K. o. M. 

Dickinmin, Hallie .3. . . Richmond, Va. ....... . W’aklorf 

Euzelian; Yemassee Team; Naughty Naught; Capital Club; Cotillion Club; Bresident 


. Main 
Main 


Golf Club; Dramatic Club. 

D1CKS4IN, Hattie .. . . . Taylor, Tex. .. . 

Euepian; Texaa (German Club; Yemasaec ’Peam; Cotillion Club. 

Dixon, Maihee .a . . . Houston, Tex.. . 

Euepian. 

Duke, Lucy W.3 - . • Richmond, Va. . 

Euzelian; Capital Club; S. S. S.; Cotillion Club; Class of iooa, 
I>0WN|NC», Elizareth ........... I .. . Eront Ro)al Va.. 

Euzelian. 

Dunklee, Gi.enna ..a . . . Newport, Va .. . 

Euzelian 


. . . East Tinnyment 
• , , East ’Pinnyment 

..W'aklorf 

.Main 

........ Main 
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Dunn, F. GKoRCiiNA. . . . .. . . . . La Grange, 111 . Main 

Kuxelian. 

Durst, Arklik . . .. . • • Tyler, Tex.. . * , . , . hast Tinnyment 

Kuepian; K. X T.; Delmonico; Texa# (’terman Club. 

Elmso.v, Eva . . . . . Wayne»lx>ro, Va . Waldorf 

Euepian. 

EMCiART, Ari.ink . * • ♦ ‘ Lynchburg, Va . Main 

Ehiiman, Mary . . » •, • Harrinonburg. Va. . Main 

Euepian; Dramatic Club. 

Esmman, Mai»kunf. . I ^ . Harrixonburg, Va . Main 

Fihiikr, Katiikkink . I . . . Philadelphia, Penn . Waldorf 

Euepian; X T, li.; Mohican Team; Dramatic Club. 

FiTZfiKRAi.n, Etiiki .. . . . I . . . I^uixville, Ky . .... Main 

Euzelian ; Kentucky Club. 

Fi.ANNACiAN, Vkknki.lk ..J . . . Hinton, W. Va . Eaxt Tinnymcnt 

Yema.Hxee. 

Fm>yu, Carr IK .- . . . Hollins, Va ... 

Ft)Ri», Loui.sr . .. a . . . Kound Hill, Va . East Tinnymcnt 

Euepian. 

Fori>, Hklkn . I . . . Kound Hill, Va . East Tinnymcnt 

Fowi.kks, Matty . . . . . Hurkcvillc, Va .• - Main 

Frank, Hki.kn ... . . . a . . . Paris, Ky . Kentucky Cottage 

Euzelian; Kentucky Club; Dramatic Club. 

Funk, Pauijnk 3 •• • Singcr^x (»lcn, Va. . . . East Ttnnyment 

Euepian. * 

(iKiKiK, l.<iui»K .. . . . I . . . Waukegan, Ill . Main 

Euzelian; C. H. C. 

(iKiNiK, Esthkr .. . . . . I . . . Waukegan, Ill .Main 

Euzelian; ♦. M. P. 

GRixiK, Ermina . . I * . . Waukegan, 111 .. Main 

Euzelian; ♦. M. r,; Dr.Tmatic Club. 

GF.f>R 4 »K, LuriLK . .I . . . Knoxville, Tcnn. .... . . Waldorf 

Euzelian. 

(•iHxoN, HF.I.KN . a . . . Upperville, Va. . . Main 

Euzelian. 

Giu., John ... 1 . • . Huntsville, Ala. .......... Main 

Euepian; K. A. P. ; Delmonico. 

Guknn, KF.nF.KAii . 3 • • • Winxton, N. C . Waldorf 

•* Tar Heel Club.** 

f*RF.F.N, Ida Kuhski.1. ........... i • Shuqualak, Mixx. ....... Waldorf 

(iRlFFiN, Sarah . 1 .. . Bedford, Va. . Waldorf 

Euzelian ; Mohican Team. 

Griffin, Sadif. ... . . . . 1 . . , Houston, Tex. ..... East Tlnnyment 

Euepian. 

('tRiFFiN, JF^NNKSX .*. 1 . . . Houxton, Tex . East Tinnymcnt 

Euepian. 

Hai.kn, (iHKV .. . . . , Flncilc, Va. . . . , . Ka.1 Tinnymcnt 

Hai.i.,^Hfxxif. I.kf. . I ... St. Louis, Mo . Main 
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NAME YEAR 

Harrelson, Helen ..a . . . 

Euzelian; Class of ic;oa; Mohican Team. 

Harmon, Mary.3 . • » 

Euepian. 

Haskins, Viroinia . i . . . 

Bluzelian. 

Haskins, Minerva .. i . . . 

Euzelian. 

HENDERSf>N, Gordon . ...a. . . 

Hknkino, Mary ... i . . . 

Euepian; Dramatic Club. 

Hess, Bonnie Lee ...t • . . 

Euzelian. 

Hinton, Ethei. .3 . . . 

Euepian; Yemassee Team. 

Holtzit.aw, Edna .a . . . 

Hornor, Eu/areth .a . . , 

Euepian; K.n. M.; Dramatic Club, 

Hoye, Lucy ..a . 

Delmonico. 

Huff, juNiA ..-. . . 

Humf., Mary (L . . . ..a . . . 

Euzelian; M. A. C.; **Tar Heel Club." 

Jackson, Lout.SK .. . . . . . . 

Euzelian. 

Jackson, Estelle ... a . . . 

Euepian; K.o. M.; Dramatic Club, 

Jasper, Davie.. . . 3 . . . 

Euzelian; S. S. S.; Class of 190a. 

Jkstkr, Lila.. .. a . . • 

Euepian; Texas (fcrman Club. 

Kevf 3 , Elizareth...3; . . 

Euzelian. 

Kimrrouoh, Lydia...1 . . . 

Euzelian. 

Kino, Rosalie.. ...... 1 .. . 

Euepian. 

Kino, Laura ... . . 1 . . . 

Euzelian. 

Knox, Virginia.1 . . • 

Euzelian, A. T. R, 

Kokf^ Kav.5 • • • 

Euzelian. 

Krauxs, Bertha... 

Euzelian. 

Kusian, Anna.. . 7 . . . 

Lankford, Ora .... ... 

Lankford, Tai.maor.. 

Lankford, Ina.- . . . 


Belton, Mo. 

Salem, V'a.. 

Richmond, Va. . • « 

Richmond, Va. . . . 

Johi)son City, 'Penn, 
(iallipolix, O. . . . 

Martinslnirg, W. V'a. 

Hinton, W. Va. . . . 

Ham|)ton, Va. . . . 
Helena, Ark. • . . 

Helena, Ark , . . . 

Hollins, Va. .. . . . 
Chapel Hill, N.C. . 

Front Royal, Va. .. 

Chattanooga, Tenn.. 

Plano, Tex. 

Corsicana, Tex. . . . 

Columbus, Ohio . . 

tiermantown, Tenn. 

San Marcus, Texas . 

Front Royal, Va. . . 

Columbus, Ohio . . 

Cool Well. Va, . . . 

Columbus, Ohio . . 

Nutbush. Va. 

Cloverdale, Va. • . . 
Clovcfdale, Va. • • . 
Clovenlair, V'a.. . . 


. . , . . Waldorf 

.Waldorf 

.Main 

..... . Main 

.Main 

.Waldorf 

.Main 

. East Tinnymcnt 

.Main 

.Waldorf 

.Waldorf 

, , . . . Waldorf 

.Main 

...... Main 

, East Tinnymcnt 
. East Tinnymcnt 
.... Waldorf 

.... Waldorf 

. Main 

...... Main 

.Main 

.Main 

.Main 

. East Tinnymcnt 


IF 


*7 














































































































.VAMK 


YEAR 


HOME 

AUDREKH 


LkathkkSi Hattip. « , I , , . Charlottesville, Va, 

Kuzelian. 


8ril(M)L 

ADDREKK 

. . \fain 


Lp.sow, Jamip. . 

Euepian. 

Lkwis, Fansv 

Kuzelian: Capital Club. 
1jn( oi.N, Si’K Mak . . , , 


Little Kock, Ark.Main 

Richmond, Va.Waldorf 


, .. .• Columbus, Mijiai . Waldorf 

1 am KMART, Mary Hkarnp. .. . i . . . Pari*, Kentucky . . . Kentucky Cottage 

Ku/ehan; Aiwiociate Kdilor StMt AftMua/; Kentucky Club; Dramatic Club. 


Pari*, Kentucky 


Kentucky Cottage 


Paris, Kentucky . . , Kentucky Cottage 
► Texarkana, Ark . Main 


Main 


L(K KMART, SaLLIF. 

Kuxclian; Kentucky Club. 

L(U KMART, Fi.OKKNC’K . . , 

Lovp., Katmi.krn . I . 

Kuepian ; 'I’exa* Club. 

Luck, jvi.iA . ... . . Houston, Va. 

Kuepian. 

Lyi.ks, Saram . I . . . Columbus, S. C . Waldorf 

Kuxclian; ♦. M. r.; Mohican Team ; Cotillion Club. 

Mt C1.KI.1.AN. . .. columbu*. Ohio . Main 

Kuzclian; Naughty Naught Club; Cotillion Club; Mohican Teain. 

M( l.A»(iiti.tN, MABKt ., .Holliiw, Va .. 

Kuxelian; Cla** of n^oa. 

Me LAifiHUR, May .. . . Hollins, Va. .... 

McLai'Mmmn, Kimtm .^. Hollins Va * _ 

Me LAiuaii.iN, Bi'kton ...__ 

Major, Maiiki. . i , , , Lawrcnceburg, Ky. . Main 

Kentucky Club. 

Mashpiki.i., Un-WK .. . Tyler. Texa» . Ea.l Tinnyment 

Kuepian; K. A. P,; Texas Club. 

Master*, Mary V . 3 . . • IvanhtJe, Va . Waldorf 

Ktiielian; Kuzclian Final \'ice-President ; Captain Mohican Team; AsscKiatc Kditor 
Spinstp.r; Naughty Naught Club; Dramatic Club. 

MAUI.IIIN, CoKA . I . . . Andemon, S. C . Kant Tinnyment 

Kuzclian ; President Christian Association. 

MFiMJeeiFR, JifUA . I, . .Joppa, Md . Main 

Kuzclian. 

Mm.i.s, Mak a .. . Sherman, Texas . .. Waldorf 

Kuepian: Delmonico; Texas Club. 

M<n>iiaw, Lp.ta .- . . . Daleville, V’a ... 

Moomaw, Hi>MiRiA . a . . . Cloverdale, V'a .. , • . Main 

Marrow, Faknik ... a . . . Charlottesville, Va . Main 

Kuzclian; Yemassee Team 

Nai.I^ Jrssip. ... I . . . Hryan, Texas . .. . 

Kuepian. 

Nrpp, Katip. , , .., Ml. Jackson, V a. .... Main 

Kuepian. 

Nkpp, Kohrrta . j . . Mt. Jackson, Va . . 

Kuepian; Classical DergreM*, *oi ; Scltolarship Meetal, *oi. 

NieKWONfiKR, Ivy .. . ,a. . Winston-Salem, N. C. Main 
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NeiTTiNGHAM, Mary. I . , . Franktown, Va.Main 

Orr, HF.STKR.I . . . Columbus, O.Kast Tinnyment 

Kuzclian. 

Parsons, Anna .. . . i . , , Lynchburg, Va. ..Main 

Kuepian. 

PiUTiFR, Mary ... . ..i . . . Petersburg, Va..Main 

Kuzclian. 

Pipkin, Anna Hai.k . i . . . Goldsboro, N. C.Main 

Pollard, Svstp... . . z . . Howling Green, Va. ....... Main 

Kuzclian; Treasurer of Class of 1901; Naughty Naught Club; Capital Club; President 
Tennis Club; Dramatic Club. 

Porter, Happord .4 . . . Baltimore, Md.Kast Tinnyment 

Kuzclian; Vice-President Kuzclian Public Meeting; Class of 1902; K. K. K.; Dramatic 
Club. 

Powr.Li., Leam ... . . . Smithville, Texas ....... Waldorf 

Kuepian; 4 . K.; Texas Club. 

Rankin, Sara. ..1 . . . Columbia, Miss. .. Main 

Kuepian. 

KATrLiPPR, Matty . z .. . Staunton, Va..... Kast Tinnyment 

Rkavrs, Ktta.3 • • Moulton, Texas .... Kast Tinnyment 

Kuepian; Texas Club. 

Kp.KD, Aimp.F .. . . • Meridian, Miss.Waldorf 

Kuepian; Klocuiion Medal,'00; Secretary of Class, 190a; Kditor-in-Chief .Spinster ; S. 
S. S.; Associate Kditor Simi-AnnMat, ’00; Dramatic Club. 

Reeves, Mary .. . . . .4. • . Palestine, Texas ....... Waklorf 

Kuepian; I>elmonico; Texas Club. 

KicTiARtiH«>N, Ruth .. . . 1 . . . Hartsville, S. C.Main 

Kuzclian. 

Rineiiart, Bessie .. a . . . Covington, Va.Main 

Kuzclian ; C. B. C. 

Rinehart, Lulu . z . . . Covington, Va..Main 

Kuzclian; Naughty Naught Club. 

Rohertson, Julia B. ..« . Roanoke, Va...Waldorf 

Kuzclian; Class of mjoz ; T, E. P. 

Rodkrauoh, Mahp.l, . ..I . . . Maysvitle, Dhio.Main 

RcNiERs, Mary ...1. . . Huntsville, Ala.Main 

Kuepian; Yemassee Team. 

Ringers, Lucilk .. 1 .. . Versailles. Ky.. Main 

Kuzclian; Kentucky Club. 

Ruud, Courtney .1 . . Porto Rico, West Indies . . . . Cottage 

Rueener, Jeanette .... Charleston, W. Va.. . Main 

Kuzclian. 

Russeix, Susie .z . . . Meridian, Miss.Waldorf 

Kuepian; l>clmonico. 

Russell, Nieta ...z . • « Meridian, Miss...Waldorf 

Kuepian; Class of 190J; Mohican Team; Delmonico; Dramatic Club. 

Ryland, Mary ..1 . . . Barton Heights, Va. ....... Main 

Kuzellan; Capital Club. 
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NAMK YEAR 

SavaciK, Mary Katk . . . . 

HOME 

ADhKKKH 

, Texarkana, Texas . . 

A1>DKRSS 

.... Waldorf 

Kuzelian. 

SKVIKR, JUI.IKTTF. . . . . 

. Texarkana, 'Fexas . . 


Kuepian; Delmonico; K. Ji. I'.; Texas Club. 
Shkppari), Mary C . a . 

. Winston, N. C. . . , 


Kuepian; ♦. K.; **Tar Heel Club”; Mohican Team. 

SiJCKT, Mary . a . . . Midway, Ky. 


Kuxclian: Kentucky Club. 

Smith, Mary . a . . 



Kuepian. 

Smytmr, Matty . a , . 

« Anniston, Ala . 


Kuepian. 

Snyiik.r, Carryk . . . . 

. Pensacola, Fla. . . . 


Kuepian. 

Spknc'rr, Lal'KA . a . . 

. Columbu.s, (}a. . . . 

. Kast Tinny ment 

Kuxclian; ♦. M. r.; K. K. K. 

Stkdman, Mary . a . . 

. Palestine, Texas . . 


Kuepian; Associate Kditor Simi^AHHuai; 

Cla.ss of 1002; Delmonico; Texas Club; 

Final President Kuepian Society; Dramatic Club. 

Stkki., MKTtiYt . I , . . Robinson, Mo. ... 


Stkhkr, Olivia . . . . 

. Bonham, Texas . . . 


Kuepian; Texas Club. 

Stuart, Kthki . . . 



Kuepian. 

. Dalton, (ia . 


Kuepian. 

Talbot, Evklyn . . . . 

. Klkins, W. V'a. . . . 

...... Main 

Kuepian; Mohican Team. 

Thom, Kmma.. . . 

. Ashton, Mo . 


Kuxclian; Associate Kditor Stmi^AMttual; 
Trant, Kmma .. . . . a . . 

S. S. S. 

. Portsmouth, V'a. . . 


Kuepian. 

Trant, Milorko .. . . . a . . 

. Portsmouth, Va. . . 


Kuxelian. 

Travis, Alma .. 3 . . 

Chattanoog.1, Tenn. . 

. Waldorf 

Kuepian; K. A. I*. 

Ti'pprr, Katiikrink . 3 . . 

. New York City . . . 



I:lucpi;in{ HiminciM Manaitcr Si*IN»tkk ami SfmhAmftmat, if^oo-it^oi; Kucpian Presi¬ 
dent Public Meeting; V'ice-President Senior Class; A. T. Ii.; Dramatic Club. 

Tvusjkv, Kdxa ..... . a . . . Paris, Ky.Kentucky Cottage 

URQViiAitT, Hri.kx .a . . . bynchburK, Va.Kast Tinnyment 

Kuepian. 

ViNiiKN, Ltfcii.K. a . . . Montgomery, Ala.Waldorf 

Kuxclian. 

WAim, MARCiAKRT C.I • . ChHstlansburg, Va.. Main 

Wait, Fkaxcks ... . . .j. . Knoxville, Tcnn. . . . Kast Tinny ment 

Kiiiclian; Class of ic>oa; President Athletic Association; AssiKiatc Kditf>r Spinstkr ; 
Captain Ycmassce Team; Naughty Naught Club; K. K. K. 
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NAMK 


YRAK 


11 OMR 
AIMiKRHK 


KCHOOI. 

ADDKKSS 


Waro, Ailkk.n D.2 . 

. . Darlington, S. C. . . 


Kuxelian; Senior Kditor SemhAnnMai; Class of 1902; President Christian Association; 

Dramatic Club. 

Warrkn, Fra.\( ks S, , , ..1 . 

. . Pensacola, Fla. 


Kuepian. 

Watts, I.kta.3 . . 



Kuepian; V'ice-President Kuepian Public 

Meeting; ♦. K.; Captain 

Waldorf Team; 

Dramatic Club. 

Watts, Jkannik.. . . . 1 . . 

» . Roanoke, Va. • * . . < 


T. 1 . r.; Mohican Team. 

Watts, Mary ... . . 


. . . . Waldorf 

Wk.iss, Ki-sa. . . 2 . . 



* Kuxelian; T. £. I*.; Cotillion Club; Texas Club. 

Wii.Horrr., Lillian ..2 . , . Chattanooga, Tenn. . . 


Kuepian; K. ♦. M. 

Wilkins, Nannik.2 . . 

. Kastville, V^a .. 

.... Waldorf 

Kuepian. 

Williams, Nki.lih ..1 . . 

. Franklin, Va. 


Kuepian. 

Williams, laiiTsK...1 . . 

. Arvonia, Va. 

, . . Main 

Kuxelian; Capital Club; T. £. P. 

Williams, Kthki. C.. 2 . « 

. Bftydlon, Va. ..... 

.... Waldorf 

Kuxelian; M. A. C. 

Williams, Thomasia ...1 . . 

. Arvonia, Va. 


Kuxelian. 

. l4;xington, Ky. 

.... Waldorf 

Kentucky Club. 



Kuxelian. 

Williamson, M artha .......... 3 « . 

. New Market, V'a. . . 

Kast Tinny men 1 

Kuepian; Associate Kditor Semi-Amtuaf: 

President Senior Class; 

; Kditor-in-Chief 

SriNsTRR. i<^i; Final President Kuepian Society, '01 ; S. S. S. 
WiLLiAMs4>N, Mary ..j . . . New Market, Va.. . . 


Kuepian. 

WiLi.iNHiiAM, Lila ............ i . . 

. Macon, (>a.. 

, . . . Waldorf 

Kuxelian; C. B. C. 

WiLMlN, SusiK .M. . . .. , . • 1 . . 

. Arvonia, Va. .... 


Kuxclian; Yemassec Team. 

. Reidsvillr, N. C. . . . 


Kuepian; ♦. K.; **Tar Heel Club.” 


.Main 

Kuxelian. 

W<M»|>, Alic K ....1 . . 

. CamplirlUville, Ky. . . 

..... Main 

WiNiiiRoRii, Mary..1 



Kentucky Club. 

Tarb, Ky. 



Kentucky C*lub. 

Yovx<s Marri .. I t » . Knoxville, Tenn... Waldorf 

Kiixelian. 
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ISnllimi: 


JJuBt au^ JJrrsrut. 


T HK editor of Thk Spinstkr desires to publish some reminiscences of Hoi- Holllna* 
lins in the earliest years of its existence. Accordingly, one of the old- the 
timers will endeavor to comply with her request, by recallinjf some of the Olden 
features of Hollins in the fifties and sixties, which have not l)een obliter- Time 
ated or grown dim with the passing years. 

Hollins, in its pre.sent form, as an institution for the higher education of 
women, came into existence in re.spon.se to an immediate and pressing want. It 
was the first institution of that kind that was ever established in Virginia, and, 
so far as the writer knows, in the whole South. The education afforde<l to girls up 
to that time was entirely in private and day schools, and was of the most limiteti 
character. It is, however, by no means to l)e inferred that up to that time there 
had lx.'en no highly educated women in Virginia. The richer clas.Hes secured this 
blessing for their daughters by the employment of private tutors; and not a few 
sent them to the North or to Kuropc lo be educated. 

How accurately the founders of Hollins had discernetl the needs of the |)eo* 
pie is demonstrated by the immediate success of Hollins. Its limited accommo 
dations were at once filled to their utmost capacity, and year after year new 
buildings were added to meet the increa.sing demand for room, until Hollins 
reached its pre.sent state of completeness and adaptation to the work it has to do. 

The guiding principle of the school from the first was the homely motto of 
“plain living and high thinking.” The term, “plain living,” as used here, 
means simply that Hollins l)eing situated in the country, and not having, until 
1852, a railroad within a hundred miles, and having very limited ei|uipment in 
buildings, we were forced to live without many of the appliances now considered 
neccssar>' to luxurious living. For example, we had no water .supply, except 
from the springs; we had no electric light, nor even kerosene (for that was not 
brought into use until 1866) ; we had to depend for our light U|x>n whale-oil 
lamps, or candles, or burning fluid (a most dangerously explosive mixture of 
alcohol and spirits of turpentine) ; we had no steam heat, but were wanned by 
roaring woo<l fires. As the yearly consumption of wood was enormous, and as 
there was a ready market for it here, the result is seen in the almo.st entire 
destruction of the forests within a few miles around Hollins 

As to the “ plain living ” as dependent U|)on footl, we must say that, while 
the variety of articles placed upon the table was not so great as would be found 
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ill the markets of the cities, yet it was excellent in quality and abundant in quan¬ 
tity. This region was, at that time, considered the garden-spot of Virginia. Its 
generous soil produced abundant crops of all the cereals ; its wheat was manufac¬ 
tured here into flour that was considered to be the best in the land ; there was 
abundance of the best beef, mutton, and bacon ; of poultry of all kinds, and of 
butter and eggs, and in fact of everything that can be produced upon a farm. There 
was no difficulty in obtaining all these supplies at a moderate cost, as the great 
markets were far off and difficult to reach, for want of railroad communication. Of 
such materials was our fare ; and it was cooked for us by Aunt Betsy (a corpulent 
old lady, but a capital cook), as.sisted by her son, with the laughable name of Fun ; 
and after her departure, by Uncle Randal (an old servant of the Cocke family),’ 
who had been trained to his business by one of the best housekeepers in Eastern 
Virginia, and who successfully maintained the honor of old Virginia cookery. 
The whole of our domestic economy w^as under the direction of the dear and hon¬ 
ored lady still with us, the consort and helpmeet of the founder ; and it goes 
without saying that in her was always found a generous provider, a careful house¬ 
keeper, a beneficent and gracious head of a large household, to whom every one 
of the young hearts that composed it could come, as to a mother, and confide all 
their joys and sorrows. j 

The interior life at Hollins in the olden time, with its limited accommoda¬ 
tions and more primitive modes of living, was very much the same as it is now, 
with its spacious buildings and all the appliances for bodily comfort and health 
known to modern times. There were no Greek-letter societies, it is true ; but it 
is questionable whether the time devoted to these societies would not be better 
employed in study and reflection. There was no tennis, or golf, or basketball ; 
but there were other exerci.ses equally well adapted to develop the bodily powers 
and promote health, more graceful and less dangerous than ba.sketball. 

The religious instruction was conducted upon the .same lines as it now is— 
i. e., upon strictly non-sectarian principles. There was the same daily worship ; 
the same Sunday-school classes. There was not, however, as now, the same 
arrangement of regular service by chaplains every Sunday night, but the preach¬ 
ing in chapel was only occasional. To compensate for this, every Sunday an 
omnibus load of fifteen girls, .selected alphabetically from the roll of students, was 
.sent to Salem, Fincastle, or Big Lick (now Roanoke). The.se excursions were 
much enjoyed, not only from the spiritual benefit gained from the ministrations 
of the di.stinguished divines of those villages, but from the delight of driving 
through a beautiful country behind a fine four-horse team, and, perhaps, also from 
the wild excitement caused in the villages by their arrival, and from the opportu¬ 
nity of di.splaying their charms before a double line of gawky boys, intently 
watching their entrance into and exit from the church. 

There is one point in which Hollins of the olden time was distinctly inferior 
to Hollins of the present, and that was in the absence of an infirmary and of a 
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HOLLINS GIRL OF 1852. 


Mrs. E. M. Fowlks (Miss Elizabeth M. Smithson), from Lunenburg County, 
Virginia, who was a pupil of Hollins the first year it 
became a school for girls only. 






to say, the “ Tinnyment ” is the scene of these brilliant functions rather than the 
Waldorf,” as might be expected. At some of the more stately affairs the 
piazzas are decorated with myriads of Japanese lanterns, and at one end delicious 
fruit punch and champagne-wafers are served. It is remarkable to see the skill 
that some of the bachelor-made friends acquire in gracefully throwing soft 
capes over white shoulders, and at the same time whisper soft speeches 
and ‘‘look love to eyes which speak again.” The spectators 
gradually depart and the chaperones begin to look weary ere 
the lingering strains of ‘‘ Homc^ Sweet Home'^ are heard. 

I he dancers reluctantly leave, and merry peals of 
laughter are heard as they linger on the galleries 
to say a last an revoir^ ” I ’ll see you to-mor¬ 
row at the card party . ” But to-morrow 
and the card party never come. 
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TO THE HOLLINS BELL. 


By a Waking Student. 
(With apologios to W. S. Gilbert ) 


Toll on, thou bell, toll on! 

Through pathless realms of space 
Toll on! 

What though 1 ’m wrapt in slumber sweet ? 
What though my lessons are unlearned ? 
What though a frowning glance I meet. 
And by the teacher 1 am spurned ? 

Never you mind ! 

Toll on! 


Toll on, thou bell, toll on! 

And mark the fleeting time. 

Toll on! 

It’s true I ’ve got no clothes to wear; 

It’s true McLaughlin’s bill is due; 

It’s true your sound I can not bear— 

But don’t let that unsettle you ! 

Never you mind 
foil on ! 

Toll on, thou bell, toll on! 

And sound your clanging notes. 

Toll on! 

It’s true my duty is not done ; 

It’s true I’m in a sorry plight; 

It’s true no honors I have won— 

But maybe I ’ll come out all right! 

Never jw/ mind ! 

Toll on! 

S. V. P. AND E. H. B. 


7 * 


[It tolls on.] 








ill the markets of the cities, yet it was excellent in quality and abundant in quan¬ 
tity. This region was, at that time, considered the garden-spot of Virginia. Its 
generous soil produced abundant crops of all the cereals ; its wheat was manufac¬ 
tured here into flour that was considered to be the best in the land ; there w’as 
abundance of the best l>eef, mutton, and bacon ; of poultry of all kinds, and of 
butter and eggs, and in fact of everything that can lie produced upon a farm. There 
was no difflculty in obtaining all these supplies at a moderate cost, as the great 
markets were far off and difficult to reach, for want of railroad communication. Of 
such materials was our fare ; and it was cooked for us by Aunt Betsy (a corpulent 
old lady, but a capital cook), assisted by her son. with the laughable name of Fun ; 
and after her departure, by Uncle Randal (an old servant of the Cocke family), 
who had been trained to his business by one of the best housekeepers in Eastern 
Virginia, and who successfully maintained the honor of old Virginia cookery. 
The whole of our domestic economy w’as under the direction of the dear and hon¬ 
ored lady still with us, the consort and helpmeet of the founder ; and it goes 
without saying that in her was always found a generous provider, a careful house- 
keevier, a beneficent and gracious head of a large household, to whom every one 
of the young hearts that com|)oscd it could come, as to a mother, and confide all 
their joys and sorrows. 

The interior life at Hollins in the olden time, with its limited accommoda¬ 
tions and more primitive modes of living, was very much the same as it is now. 
with its spacious buildings and all the appliances for bodily comfort and health 
known to mcxlern times. There were no Orcek-lettcr societies, it is true ; but it 
is questionable whether the time devotetl to these societies would not l)e lietter 
cmployetl in study and reflection. There was no tennis, or golf, or basketball ; 
but there were other exercises equally well adapted to develop the bodily powers 
and promote health, more graceful and less dangerous than ba.sketball. 

The religious instruction was conducted upon the same lines as it now is — 
i. e., upon strictly non-sectarian principles. There was the same daily worship ; 
the same Sunday-school classes. There was not, however, as now, the same 
arrangement of regular service by chaplains every Sunday night, but the preach¬ 
ing in chai)el was only occasional. To compensate for this, every Sunday an 
omnibus load of fifteen girls, selected alphabetically from the roll of .students, was 
sent to Salem, Fincastle, or Big Lick (now Roanoke). These excursions were 
much enjoyed, not only from the spiritual l>enefit gained from the ministrations 
of the distinguished divines of those villages, but from the delight of driving 
through a beautiful country l^ehind a fine four-horse team, and, perhaps, also from 
the wild excitement caused in the villages by their arrival, and from the oppoitu- 
nity of displaying their charms before a double line of gawky boys, intently 
watching their entrance into and exit from the church. 

There is one point in which Hollins of the olden time was distinctly inferior 
to Hollins of the present, and that was in the absence of an infirmary and of a 
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HOLLINS GIRL OF 1852. 


Mat. E. M. Fowlkj (Mim EuEAirrs M. Smitsion). (rom Lunsnburf County, 
Virfinla. who wu o puptl of HolUnt the first year It 
became a achoot for flrta only. 


« 





resident physician. It is true that Hollins has generally been a very healthy 
place, but sickness did sometimes occur. In tho.se cases the sick girls were 
treated as l>e8t we could, by doctors from the neighborhood, and in their own 
rooms. 

Hollins enjoyed the singular distinction of being one of the few institutions 
of learning in Virginia that was not compelled to su.spend its o[)erations during 
the civil war. This good fortune was entirely due to its retired situation and 
remotene.ss from the region of active warfare. Not only was it not compelled to 
close its doors, but the number of its pupils was largely increased during the war 
by young ladies from Maryland and those portions of V'irginia in pos.session of 
the Federal troops. These young women used Hollins not only as a place of 
education, but as a place of refuge for the homeless. 

But in its retirement H Bins was not entirely free from war’s alarms. The 
Virginia and Tennessee Railroad (now the Norfolk and Western) was one of the 
principal avenues of communication lietween Virginia and the Southern States, 
and cavalry raids were frequently organized in West Virginia, which descended 
at various points along that railroad, destroying depots and bridges, cutting the 
telegraph wires, and often wantonly setting on fire the peaceful villages. One 
day, while we were quietly pursuing our usual avocations, a incs.sengcr on a foam¬ 
ing .steed announced that the Yankees had bunted Salem, and were advancing in 
the direction of Hollins. The consternation caused by this announcement may 
easily be imagined. A glance towards Salem confirmed one part of this news, 
for den.se volumes of smoke were seen in that direction, caused, as we afterwards 
asccrtainerl, by AverilPs cavalry btirning the freight and passenger depots and 
bridges at Salem. The omnibus, with four of the Ixrst horses, had been sent that 
day to Salem to meet a train, and was standing at the de|x)t, when the driver, 
Oeorge Newmati, seeing a squadron of blue*coats rapidly advancing, put whip to 
his horses, da.shed through the Roanoke River, and though repeatedly fired at 
by the soldiers, made his escape, and by a circuit of alxxit twenty miles arrived 
safely at home just l)efore nightfall. One can easily imagine the shout of joy 
which rose from all the inhabitants of Hollins when the omnibus and hor.ses, 
which had liecn given tip as lost, made their npiK*arance on the top of the hill. 
The coolness and judgment of the driver, who under heavy fire had saveil the 
property of the Institute—valuable, and at that time not easy to replace—was the 
theme of universal praise. 

The progress of events once more brought active warfare into the immediate 
vicinity of Hollins, ami this will furnish one more reminiscence of Hollins in 
war times. 'Phe Federal General Hunter, having attempted the capture of the 
City of Lynchburg, and having l)eeii repulsed, commencc<l a precipitate retreat, 
not by the route by which he had advanced, but along the line of the Norfolk 
and Western Railroad. He was closely pursueil by a divi.sion of General I<ec*s 
army tinder the command of General Harly, and there were daily combats between 
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the rear of Hunter’s and the advance of Karly’s army. When the retreat reached 
the County of Roanoke, for one whole day the horizon from Honsacks to Salem 
was lighted by the flames of burning buildings, and the occa.sional boom of can¬ 
non announced that Karly was closely pressing the attack on the retreating foe. 
The pursuit ended at Salem ; for at night General Hunter passed through a 
defile in the mountains west of Salem, and made good his retreat to the Ohio 
River. The array of General Early rested in this neighlwhood for two or three 
days before beginning that long march which ended in front of Washington City. 
During those few* days the Hollins girls had their only ex|)crience of the ** pomp 
and circuni.stance of glorious war.** Hollins was for a time the headquarters of 
the army, and officers and soldiers were to lie seen everywhere. The |xitriotic 
girls gladly welcomed their gallant defenders. The l>allroom was thrown open 
for their reception, and the Hollins girls had the distinction, never enjoyed l^cfore 
or since, of dancing the cotillion and lancers, or of floating through the mazes of 
the waltz with Lieutenants, Captains, Majors, Colonels, and even Generabs. 

In justification of the claim that Hollins is an institution devoted to **high 
thinking," it is only necessary to point out the thousands of Hollins girls scat- 
tcre<l over all the Southern and some Northern States. The strength of Hollins 
is, and has always l)ecn in her alumna^ ; for it has been by them that this insti¬ 
tution has l>ecome known in distant Stales, by applying the scriptural test of 
character: " By their fruits shall ye know them." 

Again, we may justify the claim of " high thinking** for Hollins in its ear¬ 
liest days, not only by the example and precept of its lamented founder, but by 
his calling to his as.sistatice the I>est attainable talent in carrying on his work. It 
would Ije impossible in this e.ssay to mention even by name all the teachers who 
participate!! in this work during the time which we arc considering. With a 
general commendation of them all for their ca()acity and faithfulness, it will not 
^be considerecl invidious to single out a few of those teachers, who by their talents, 
learning, energy, and faithfttl work largely contributed to found that reputation 
for sound learning and independent thought which Hollins undoubtedly pos¬ 
sesses. All of those whose names will be mentione<i, exce|>t one. have ceasetl 
from their earthly lalwrs ; and the present writer, who was their co-laborer, ven¬ 
tures to offer this slight tribute to their talents, learning, and high character as 
gentlemen and teachers. 

Mr. J. A. E. Winkler, the first male teacher of music in Hollins, was a gen¬ 
tleman of .singular ability in his profession, and of wide and profound general 
culture. He was a brilliant pianist, and thoroughly ac<iuainted with the science 
and literature of music. His conscientious and thorough work in fostering an 
acquaintance with and love of the works of the great masters in music undoubt¬ 
edly laid the foundation of that high reputation which the musical dejMirtment of 
Hollins now possesses. This gentleman, though a German by birth, was truly 
American in spirit. He was not one of the class now so common, called hyphen- 











ated citizens, as (German - American, Irish - American ; but plain American. 
1 hoit^h from his talents and learning he might have occupied a high position in 
his native country, yet he chose America for his permanent home; for, as he 
once said, he preferred a country in which personal liberty was the corner-stone 
of its constitution to one in which the measure of personal liberty was only so 
much as the reigning sovereign was pleased to grant, or so much as was extorted 
from him by force. Mr. Winkler’s connection with Hollins lasted ten years, and 
when he resigned to occupy a more advantageous |)osition, his de[>arture was 
regretted by all. 

Another of the valued instructors of those times was Dr. A. B. Brown. He 
was an elo<)uent preacher of the go.spel, who combined wdth his mini.sterial 
duties the work of teaching, in which he took delight and in which he was vcr>* 
suwe.ssfnl. I he mind of Dr. Brown was characterized by great analytical power 
in investigation, and singular clearness of style in presentation to his hearers and 
pupils. His rare conversational jx)wers, his genial manners, and his unaffected 
piety gave him great influence in moulding the minds and characters of his 
pupils. 

Dr. D. W. Seeley, his successor, was a minister of wide }x)pularity and a 
man of vast and varied learning. Having l)ecome dis^ibled from continuing the 
exhausting duties of a large city pa.storate, he devoted his time and talents for 
the remaining years of his life to the work of elevating the minds, manners, and 
characters of his young countrywomen. His term of service here lasted only a 
few years, but his influence was decided in developing and elevating the scholastic 
and academic spirit in the Hollins girls. 

ProfesMir Ivdward S. Joynes is still living and using his ripe scholarship and 
long experience in teaching in the cause of education in his adopted State of 
South Carolina. He was ctlucated at the University of Virginia, and afterwards 
spent several years in study in the Oerman Universities. On his return to 
America, he was elected a Professor in the College of William and .Mary. That 
institution having suspended at the outbreak of the civil war, he accepted the 
Professorship of .Modern languages in Hollins. Since leaving Hollins, he has 
occupied the same chair in Washington and Ue University, in Vanderbilt l^ni- 
vcrsity. and the College of South Carolina at Columbia, which last position he 
now holds. He is an accomplished scholar, an elegant gentleman and an author 
of approved merit in the lines of his studies. His influence at Hollins was all for 
gooil, and is felt to this day, 

Tlic lost tmine to lx: mentioned in this connection is that of Joseph A. 
Turner. This gentleman was a man of rare endowments in mind, person, and 
character. He was a graduate of Richmon.l College, ami afterwards entered the 
University of Virginia, where he won the degree of Master of Arts in two 
years—a result which has Ix-en accomplished by only two or three others in the 
long history of that institution. His career as a teacher was markwl by accurate 
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thinking and untiring industry, and these, combined wilh graceful person and 
genial manners, made him a universal favorite among his pupils and colleagues. 
He was a writer of much elegance and force, and, Ixjside his work in teaching, 
he had entered the career of authorship by publishing several works, besides 
leaving behind a large mass of materials which he had gathered for future works. 
His untimely death, in the prime of life and almost at the loginning of his liter¬ 
ary career, was an irreparable loss, not only to Hollins, but to the literature of 
his native South. There is no one from whom the inner and intellectual life of 
Hollins has received a deeper impress. Hollins still possesses his mortal remains, 
laid to rest in the cemetery on the hill; and the best prayer that any friend of 
Hollins can offer for its future welfare will be, that the unobtrusive piety, gracious 
manners, and scholarly ability which characterized his life will continue to domi¬ 
nate and mould the social and intellectual life of this ancient seat of leaniing. 

Memory like a white-rolx?d fairy, leads me back into the garden of the sev¬ 
enties and eighties to pluck a few* of its numerous flowers for a loving present to 
the readers of The Spinster. 

So soon after the dreadful civil war, of which \xx>r Virginia >ias the main 
theater, there w^ere, of course, few material advantages to schools. The patron¬ 
age of Hollins, which had l>een before and even during the war .satisfactory, was 
suddenly diminished, and only aliout the year 1870 did other States begin to 
patronize the school, which in 1901-02 has risen to the surprising numlxrr of 248 
students. 

In the early seventies we knew ** the days of small things’* and accepted 
them cheerfully. Immediately after the war, kerosene oil had usurpe<l the sway 
of candles, and coal grates banishe<l the bright wocmI fires of other days. But as 
yet no pretty carpets or rugs covered the floors, and only by degrees spring IknIs 
lured wearied minds to rest from intellectual labors. Bureaux—especially those 
of the present orthodox type—were not in great evidence, and “jumlios and 
many pillows” were undreamed of. The same bell which had once held sway 
over the male and female students of V’alley Union Seminary, now hung in the 
cupola of the main building, and summoned aspiring students of the feminine 
gender alone to their duties. The dining room, in the basement of ihe main 
building, di.spensed wholesome and abumlant fare three times a day, and few had 
time to think of further preiwration for ” the needs of the inner man.*' No 
cliil>s were known in those days, which must consume whole holidays in enter¬ 
tainments to the obvious detriment of next day’s lessons. Occasionally a sugar, 
or oftener a molasses, stew enlivened the prosinc!W of a holiday, and boxes from 
home were generally dispen.sed to teachers and students alike. 

In the aWnce of modern sports, such as golf, tennis, and basketUll, exercise 
was taken in games on the lawn ami daiwing in the calisthenics hall. The 
Ijeaiitiful sloping lawn in front of the buildings often echoecl and reechoed wilh 
the merry laughter of gay, happy girls, while the dancing-room found devotees as 
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The Future Hollins Girl. 


often after dinner as after school. But in respect to kinds of sports, we arc willing 
to admit that oiir successors have the advantage of us. *• Poor things.” I think I 
hear some one say. But wait till I finish. Does not the Bible say. "A man’s life 
consisteth not in the abundance of the things which he |>ossesseth” ? What we 
lacked in material advantages was abundantly comj)ensate<l for in intellectual and 
spiritual posse-ssions Only twice during tbc history of Hollins -and l)oth times 
within the period covered by thc.se reminisccnce.s—has the nunilwr of full 
graduates risen to seven (that woiulerful numl)er which in the scriptures seems 
to typify perfection) and, on one of these commencements, there was only one 
girl in school, bereft by her own fault of a single distinction, and though her 
mother brought her as a com|)cnsation many ” jewels and pretty things,” .she de¬ 
parted prematurely. 

Time foils to mention the numlrer of improvements made at Hollins each 
year, for no one must think that Hollins was not constantly advancing in 
material growth commensurate with means at hand. In 1883, the chapel was 
completed in time for commencement. In 1889, the convenient and wcll-lot ated 
Art Building added iKJth numl)crs and efficiency to the music ami art departments, 
and in 1890 the attractive octagon-shaiied dining-room rcatc-d its dome-roof in 
worldly pride over displacing our rather dork Iwsemeut dining-room of 
other days. 

But there are social and immaterial improvenK-nts greater than the rearing 
of great buildings of either brick or stone. Of this nature was the inauguration 
in i87.t of Mrs. K. S. Childs as lady principal of Hollins, a position which she 
maintained iti on acceptable manner for more than twenty years. The various 
and taxing duties of the position were faithfully met. and all who come within 
the sphere of her influence fell her true piety, intelligence, refinement and inter¬ 
est in the grand work of female etlucation. Many hearts all over this Dnite<l 
.States are grieving to-day l)ecause the world has lost her beneficent influence. 

Of kindred nature to .Mrs. Chihls's work, may tie mentioned that of the large 
aiul remarkable family of Cockes. It may be doubted whether any other man 
ever had abler as.sistants in his life-work than Mr, Cocke; and their best laliors 
were accomplished within the jieriod of these reminiscences. Alas, how many of 
them have slipped away from earth’s lalwrs to heaven’s rcwanls! At the 
thought of lovely " Rosa,” or generous ’ .Miss Mitty,” or “ Mrs. Turner,” or 
sympathetic ” Miss Sally,” or noble ” Mr. Charley.” how many a heart will 
burn with gratitude and how many a cheek will lie liedewed with tears. And 
what of him—our leader—<mr father in Israel .* \V hen on May 5. 1901, the news 
came to Hollins ” Mr. Cocke is dead,” our intellects reMled against lielieviiig 
what our hearts could not bear. The blessing of his presence and piety and 
strength vouchsafed so long, seemed to be guaranteed indefinitely. I.ike Moses 
of old, he led us on day by day and year by year, while we listened to his lucid 
explanation of ('Kid’s word and, with him, we fed on the daily manun of 
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God's providence. His humble faith, spiritual prayers, and earnest work nerved 
us to more faithful service. 

And what of his noble widow—his better half—whose presence still blesses 
ns? In this case, as with all men who have attained great spiritual success in 
life, there was a power behind the throne” in the subtle, magical influences 
of a good woman’s love. To us, as to them, no doubt, there is no adjective which 
can fitly express her preciousness and our gratitude to God for sparing her useful 
life in health and strength to this hour. 

Though time fails to make more personal reference, we can not close this 
sketch of the .seventies and eighties at Hollins Institute without a passing tribute 
to the number of godly and intelligent teachers and officers, who contributed 
vitally to the l^eneficent results of the period. And it is of present interest to 
note that, while one of the faculty of 1901-02 l)egan earlier, three others initiated 
their work in the eighties and ejuite a number of the l>est characters and students 
of that time are now serving their Alma Mater as officers and teachers. 

And so, finally, we come to consider the most important characteristic of the 
perioil in question—namely, the spiritual one. To breathe a healthy physical 
atmosphere is of prime importance ! To breathe a healthy spiritual atmosphere 
is of supreme imjiortancc 1 The wireless telegraphy of earnest prayer brought 
down constant blessings on all heads. Many were turned ” from darkness to the 
marvelous light” of the gosi>el, and numl)ers of useful Christian women over the 
world to-day date their conversion to this blessed period at Hollins. These 
students were happy j How could it be otherwise? They dwelt in an atmos¬ 
phere blcssetl with the oxygen of pure religion and redolent with the violets of 
|)erfect trust in their leaders—the carnations of gratified ambition in their studies 
and the roses of love to God and man. 

Hollins might well l>c described as Washington Irving pictures Sleepy 
Hollow, in a ” lap of land among high hills,” for all around us are the moun¬ 
tains. and very near. Tinker stands in silent but majestic guardianship, but 
the analogy could be carric<l no further; for except in point of situation, 
Hollins is a far different place from the immortal valley. A stranger coming 
around us for the first time would probably think sleep was an unknown 
quantity unless by some mischance he got a peep into the history class-room 
lietwcen the trying hours of three and four in the aftenioon. Then the anxious 
faces of the imbibers of knowledge would perhaps indicate—if the day happened 
to be a little warm-that they had been transplanted to the drowsy, dreamy 
atmosphere of the renowned dale. But this is known only to the teacher and the 
culprits, and as we never ” tell talcs out of school,” a stranger would never dream 
of iiuch conduct. 

The Hollins Kiri* pursue the even tenor of their way, and are as little disturbed 
by all oulsidc events, .save ” current events,” as the old Dutch wives, yet they 
can not, like them. l)c called ” little nooks of still water,” for we live in a hustling, 
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bu.stling world of our own. Hollins is indeed a little world all to itself, for on 
account of its location the affairs of outside life have little influence upon us and 
are simply noted as events taking place in that life which we have all laid aside 
for nine months at least. Here the Ixxiy of teachers and students bound together 
by strong ties of mutual interests and affections, follow* out their lives, Icarnin 
each day the duties of true citizenship. For our i.solation from every one else 
makes us so dependent on each other for help and pleasure, that Hollins becomes 
a teacher of that great lesson of how to live noble, unselfish lives, giving out as 
well as taking in. 

Gur isolation does not, however, prevent Hollins from l)eing affected by the 
inventions of modern times, and here w*c have such improvements as other well 
equipped schools arc providetl with. Radiators have supplanted the W(xxi fire¬ 
places and coal grates of former days, and the modern student of Hollins trails- 
lates her Livy by the light of electricity, instead of following Hannil>ai in his 
I)erilous journey over the Alps w ith only the feeble gleam of two tallow candles 
or an oil lamp to light her on her way. 

Situated as we are, with seven long miles l>etw*een us and Roanoke, and with 
a road almo.st impassable in winter, we very seldom get to the theater or any 
places of amusement that play such an inportant part in the recreation of a girl in 
town. Being thus thrown on our rc.sources for entertainment, every Monday 
night brings forth something new, and great skill and ingenuity are shown by the 
girls in planning and carrying out novel ideas. Gnc time it is a play, and we can 
almost imagine ourselves seated in a real theater as the curtain rises to soft music 
and discloses our own girls in costumes of different lands and times. Then again 
in response to flaming posters, we appear, promptly at seven-thirty o’clock, at 
the ” Iwll-rooni ” door with our dimes and quarters, and when the door is opene<l 
find ourselves in the midst of a Convocation of Nations, the liooths lining the 
walls, and the Jap. Turk. Italian, or German, each calling his wares. Or perhaps 
w*c are invited to attend a ” MiUher Gooac Party ” or .Masquerade Ball, with only 
an hour's time to pre|>are a costume, for all such entertainments arc gotten up on 
short notice. Then the various scxHal organizations, such as clubs and fraterni¬ 
ties. to one or more of which most of our girls lielong, give their little receptions 
and teas, and at rare iiiten*als we have the privilege of attending a ” sure enough” 
reception in the fxirlors. 

Work, however, is our watchword, and no matter how few studies a girl 
takes up .she is always busy. Busy from the ringing of the nnw*elcome ” rising, 
bell,” when a hasty preparation for breakfast is made, until the first triangle rings 
for dinner. At tw*o o'clock work must lie resumed and continued with nnceasiiig 
energy until four o'clock sets ns free for walks, golf, l>asketl»all. or tennis. 
Then immediately after cha|iel exercises, which follow supper, lessons are the 
one question of moment until Miss Parkinson's second liell rings. That means 
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•• lights out,” but even then some girls are so anxious to work they are willing 
to be shut lip in a closet with their books and a candle, and in imminent danger 
of setting themselves on fire. 

Of course there are different degrees of industry, and according to these is 
one of the best ways to classify our girls. First we have the girl who has just 
as much work to do in nine months as one poor mortal can po.ssibly accomplish ; 
and in order to follow her chosen course, she has to cut herself off from her fellow- 
students, give up the literary societies, which mean so much to ns, and miss all 
little gatherings that make school-life bright and happy. Fortunately for Hollins 
and for the girls, this type is rare. For the person who lives to herself and in her 
books does little to perpetuate the school spirit, though she deserves great credit 
for her powers of concentration, and for the miraculous amount of work she accom- 
pli.shes. Then comes that class which is loved and respected by all, the girl with 
a full course, who stands welt in her studies, throws heart and soul into her 
Society work, and occasionally indulges in those social pleasures .so dear to a 
schoolgirl. This is the one who as a rule, wins the honors, and to whom the 
teachers look to carry out their plans in regard to the student life. Next we 
have the Athletic girl, with her fresh, breezy nature, who imbilres etiough sun¬ 
shine in her out door life to dispel the gloom caused by unlearned lessons. There 
is the " society girl,” as she may well l>e called, who goes to the germans, lielongs 
to the leading clulis and fraternities, and to whom Ijooks—les.son Ixxiks—are a 
necessniy evil, to lie disixised of in as .short order as jx)s.sible. Then we 
have a very few of those happy-go-lucky girls who never know a les-son, 
and waste no time in worrying over unaccomplished ta.sks. So 
here in our little world we have all tyjK-s, but the leading class 
are girls with a purpose, earnest in their desire to learn. 

Here we sjiend the .short jieriod of our school-life, 
surrounded by those great and lasting influences, 
planted by ”our founder and our guide,” and 
which help us each day to come nearer 
to our goal of noble womanhood. 
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There wax a youn^ lady named Hallic, 
(Now mind you her name wasn't Sallie) 
She \% very well re(a)d 
From her toe to her head, 

This charming young lady named Hallie. 


We grieve for poor Aimee Keed, 
Whose mind has at last gone to seed; 
The teachers all said, 

With a shake of their head, 

*T is a monstrous pity, indeed! 


Pretty Miss Frances Wait 
Is considered quite up-to-date. 

Hut at basketball 
She can*t play at all. 

And at meal-times she always is late. 


'I'he wonder Miss Mary l^ockhart. 

Who is considered so awfully smart. 

From gayeties Hed, 

With a pain in her head. 

Hut learne<l history, for pastime, by heart. 


There is a young lady named W ard 
Who studied so terribly hard; 

She l)ccame quite stout 
From not going out; 

'I’his was her only reward. 


Now )KK>r little Lucy Camp 
Is known in the school as a scamp. 
While skipping one night 
She caused a great fright 
Hy actually burning—a lamp! 


There was a young lady named Carter, 
Who laughe<l till she couldn't laugh harder. 
Then stood on her head. 

And tearfully said, 

•• C), I *m a regular Tartar." 


If you can you must meet Miss Lyles, 
Whose face is all wreathed In smiles. 
She certainly does dote 
On a long Raglan coat: 

To wear one, this girl would walk miles. 


There were many young ladies namc«l Cocke, 
Together they made a great Hock; 

Hut this one named Dean 
May often be seen; 

Iter head is as hard as a rock. 


The girl named Annal>el Hray 
Is very peculiar, they say; 

As every one knows 
She cares lots for clothes 
And causes the teachers dismay. 
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(Wim /\iK>loulcs fo W. (illlxrrr.) 


The lcamc<1 Faculty a while 

Will claim your kind attention; 

You Ml find them here of every »tyle— 

M’hcir name* 1 shall not mention. 

is she wIm) walks with stately tread, 

Now claims your kin<l attention; 
l)f Hollins, she *s the honorecl head— 

Her name I shall mn mention. 

A lady tall with cultured air A younfc professor with a wife 

Now claims your kind attention; Would claim your kind attention; 

Site *s l>een abroad and seen thinfts rarf: He dotes on rough athletic life— 

Her name I need not mention. His name I shall iM»t mention. 


No one of finely-pointed sense 
Would violate a confidence ; 

And shall I go 

And do it? Nol 

M'heir names 1 shall not mention. 


And he wImj teaches science hard 
I>oes claim your kind attention ; 
He also su|>erintends the yard; 

His name 1 shall not mention. 


A teacher anti a student, too, 

Now claims your kiml attention; 
She learns Old English thm* and thm’— 
Her name I shall not mention. 


Our artist fine with paint and lirush 
Bids claim your kind attention; 
She disappro^'es of gt>ssi|>s* gush. 
Her name I shall not mention. 


A joker rare and business man 

/Iclaim your kind attention; 
He makes us laugh whene’er hei<i^ / 
His name I shall not mention. 


She who krct>s the |>cns and laxiks 
Now claims your kind attention; 
She M|t»elches lioth worti and looks; 
Her name I shall not mention. 


And now Is she for dry wit known 
To claim your kind attention; 
(ireat skill in English she has shown ; 
Her nann; I shall not mention. 


'rhe lady who delights in teas 

Now claims yotar kiwi attention; 
It seems her gift always to please ; 
Her name I shall nut mentHm. 
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.The teacher of Imth Iwys and Rirls 
Should claim your kind attention ; 
She docH not brook the slighteKt noine 
Her name I shall not mention. 


The teacher from the Eastern shore 
Now claims your kind attention ; 
She strictly rules the Waldorf floor ; 
Her name I shall not mention. 


And he who loves both plants and flowers 
Now claims your kind attention ; 

He teaches Latin several hours; 

His name 1 shall not mention. 


She *s short, she *s (|uick, she studies hard, 
Who claims your kind attention; 

Of reference books she keeps the guard ; 
Her name 1 shall not mention. 


And look I A foreigner by birth 
Must claim your kiml attention ; 
All .speech he knows, is full of mirth ; 
His name I shall not mention. 


And she wlio teaches history' dates 
Would hold your firm attention ; 
Her room she ever ventilates; 

Her name I shall not mention. 


'I'hc learne<l litterateur and pet 
Oft claim a fixed attention; 
Says he, “The spirit you must get J* 
His name I need not mention. 


rhe lady who can speak and read 
Now claims your kind attention; 
Also of dogs she’s fond, indeed ; 
Her name I shall not mention. 


The one who teaches how to write 
Now claims your strict attention; 
She makes our papers look a jflght— 
Her name 1 shall not mention. 


The Faculty of Music, sweet. 

Now claims your kind attention ; 
They arc with harmonies replete; 
Their names 1 shall not mention. 


'I'here are some others, too, of course 
(Who need not your attention); 

In future times tAcy will have force; 
Their names will then have mention. 
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(Other ifiiUliuB Jfnlk. 


**So they went forth ... ami the young man*s dog with them.”— TAf titk>k of Tohit^ 

N/1 AC AULA Y was once ** pestered by a most sociable cur who would not be 

I I got rid of,** and he thought it ** odd that |>eople of sense should find 
I any pleasure in toeing accompanied by a l)ea8t who is always spoiling 
conversation.** 

Well, we are not Macaulays, and the spoiling of our conversation is not such 
high tragetly. So we take a few dogs along when we go to walk, reflecting that 
if Kngland's brilliant talker would on this account hesitate to join ns in a tramp 
to the Falls we might count on Scott with Maida and the rest, and Irving would 
see to it that "curso* low degree** do not fail of appreciation. RoU-rt I«ouis 
Stevenson would lie making character-studies, and Hurns—his own ** twa dogs** 
having 

“ Scour’d awa in lang excursion **— 

w'ould come rhyming about how the faithful tykes are too often 

“Negleckil, 

How huff d, an* cuffd, an* dbkrespeckil.” 

Dr, John Hrown's deep-natured *‘Rab** and Mrs. Browning’s ** Flush** 
might look wistfully out upon us, but neither could be euticetl to desert his faith¬ 
ful watch l>eside a bed of faiin. 
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Hortificd by thej^e and a host of literary worthies that might be summoned, 
our mood grows independent and even patronizing, and we recall that, after all, 
Macaulay had to get his education as best he could at Cambridge instead of at 
Hollins; hence he probably didn’t know any better. So let Macaulay go to the 

Virginia legislature and discuss the new dog-tax, 
while we, in preference, will go to the dogs ** — 
our own Hollins dogs. 

First, there is an unmistakable gentleman that 
has lodgings in the California cottage. His coat 
is of fine bluish gray. His gait and deportment 
suggest great dignity and pride of race, for he is 
one of the Hlue Heltoti setters, though over-feeding 
and the rheumatism of age doubtless have their 
share in his stiffness of bearing. Itesides his blue 
bloo<l. Ia*o has a highly cultivated taste—enjoys 
Bach, I^ethoven, and fine cigars. It rasps his re¬ 
fined nature and cuts his pride to the <piick that his 
meals are no longer served in the studio ; for now 
even a dog of his age and exclusiveness is ex- 
ixrctcd to take his breakfast out by the hedge with 
the common lanaUle, 

If aristocratic Leo is more congenial to his 
master, none can be more devoted than Fritz, the 
plelieian. Last session when the night-watchman 
thought it well to get a larger dog. Fritz at once, 
in bitter jealousy, transferred his allegiance from 
the little lantern he had followed for years, and 
has since owned no altar but an upright piano, no divinity but the kind musician 
who gave him a friendly pat when the little dog’s sense of wrong was sorest. 

If you would like to see this small but rotund Fritz, follow the softest tones 
of a piano, whispering under a velvet touch. You will probably find the studio 
door half open, and may look in without disturbing any of the inmates; for old 
I#eo is asleep, reclining amid harmonious blendings of (jutet colors ; the master is 
rapt upon his theme, and behind this artist-Norsemnn sits an ugly, duck-legged, 
little black lK*n.Ht, in wide-eyed adoration. 

I«ess sociable even than Leo is the brown water spaniel, Dewey 
** Toodles,” since that Admiral's ptipularity has waned somewhat. There is no 
nonsense al)out Toodles. If he would only notice you at all, you feel os if he 
might easily atldress you in the dead languages, refer to the University of Vir¬ 
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ginia as his alma maltr, and give you the clew to his gravity by quoting Nil 
admirari. You might feel inclined to praise his ** sleek curls manifold, ” to tell 
him 

^ Like a lady's ringlets brown, 

Flow thy silken cars adown 
Hither side demurely ”— 

idiitlHIl but such a conversation is impracticable with a dog 
that ignores your prc.sence utterly, except when you 
go to visit his own cla.Hsic sanctum. Then only does 
his manner l>ccoine hospitable and even cordial, and he 
sntiggles a friendly nose into your hand. Outside he 
^ - has no eyes but for his owner and the two other mem- 

luoDLiiR. l>ers of the family ; ** us four and no more ” would l)e 

his prayer, if he ever said prayers other than the mute and trustful appeal in his 
steady eyes when he sits on a bench outside the dining-room window, watching 
his master within. 

That big fellow yonder is “Lit.** Of course you 
would have known at once that he is of high degree, 
even had not 

Ilis locked, letter'd, braw brajw collar 
Shnw'd him the gentleman and scholar.** 

He has attended all the lectures in Literature and 
Senior Knglish for three years, and when you look into 
his solemn hazel eyes, dare you say what he has taken in ? 

With strangers L t shows the mild reserve that accom- 

|ianics due self-respect; but on more intimate actpiaint- mt. 

ancehe la> sasidc hisgrav- away from those tiresome 

ity and liccomes Ijoyish, r | It b<x>ks and down from that 

playful, even childish. awful “pulpit'*; for there 

Full of animal energy, he never seems the same, 

is always eager for a race but frowns until the dis- 

through the fields and, ^ JPj- Itv^ appointed dog lietakcs 

like many of the - k l lo the far end of 

finds the thr« o c oc room and lies down 

hour very lioring. Just near the door, trying hard 

as a child keejis tugging . w_ . t . 

_ to be iiatient, but now and 

at its mother s apron, so • 

Lit exhausts every known t« t«... otu*. m«.. then getting up and 

device to get his master groaning suggestively. 

Affectionate and trustful, Lit is fond of attention, ami insists on licing 
noticed. Vain. too. he is—and something of a poitur. Quietly discriminating 
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in the choice of his company, he regards Fritz with rather a patronizing air, 
though always showing a proper resj^ect for old Leo. 

He possesses a vivid imagination and has dreadful dreams, it is said, barking 
and yelping and trembling as he lies asleep between two l>ookcases, on one of 
his master’s fur rugs, which match his own white coat. Often he groans and 
sighs deeply, as if he felt the weight of this weary world upon his shoulders. 
Yet his conscience is free ; his character is thoroughly hone.st and absolutely with¬ 
out guile. He is no i>essimist or cynic ; he looks out 
lK)ldly yet never defiantly uiwn the world. 

If Lit is a dog of gentleness and |)eace, he has a 
small neighbor two doors away that would fight—yes, 
he would ! He came from Kentucky, and bears the name 
of his native State ; but by some etymological contort on 
this lias develojied into an anagram of “ Ky,” spelled 
y-A'-y and pronounced ** Wykie.” 

His chief characteri.stics are curiosity, humor, and in¬ 
dependence. vSec him with dainty steps, as if walking 
on eggs, approach the biggest braggart of his kind-his 
.stump of a black tail teii.sc with interc.st. his ears quivering with desire for ** a 
scrap*’—and what are broken l>ones to a dog of his mettle, when the most exclu¬ 
sive ladies on the place put down their silk sofa-pillows to receive the lxittere<l 
little warrior, and kneel to tend lovingly his wounds? Yky tielongs to our Bui^i* 
ness Manager, but having contrivetl to bring himself very near to death .several 
times in his master’s absence, his need raised up—or brought down—for him 
thc.se other friends also. 

*‘ In loving a dog,” says John Burroughs. ‘*one is always sure of a full 
return ” In the case of this y«>ung and enterprising fox-terrier, how’ever, his 
dogship recognizes with approval the affection that is lavished upon him, but 
wears the air of one who is entirely too busy to res})ond. 

Not only the business ofhees. but the sitting-room of the Lady Principal and 
the IClcKUtion studio, with all their dainty brie-a brae, arc at his disposal. Like 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich’s dog, in the office of The Atlantic Monthly^ Yky is the 
first to look over—and leap over—the mail. 

If aristocracy consists not in the fact of having a long line of ancestors but 
in the knowle<lge of that fact, Bess is of no degree at all. for notxxly knows even 
who her mother was. But if it i.s true that intelligence, gentleness, tact quick 
and refined sensibilities—to say nothing of certain characteiistics of nose and 
paw—can only Ik: the protluct of noble ancestry, Bess may indeed lay claim to 
forbears that in their resjKfCtive '‘days’* must have lived up to their highest 
{MMsibilities and l>ecn the very best they could be, whether a l^nch Show was 
ever gractsl by their presence or not. 
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One day last year the Art teacher looked around, to see a little stray dog hid¬ 
ing behind her, a ” cow’rin’ beastie ’* seeking protection. The lady said a kind 
word or two to the trembling and friendless vagrant, but soon l>egan to wish them 
unsaid, for the waif made up her mind to stay where such words arc to l>c had. 

After a month of vain inquiry for her owners, she was fonnally adopted, 
having not only won completely her protector’s heart, but al.so conciliated other 
and grimmer spirits by her unobtrusive way of |)ersi.stently tru.sting them when 
nobody wanted to t>e trusted. 

Unlike the dog that I.,eibnitz introduced to the .scientiBc world with a vocab¬ 
ulary of over thirty w'ords, Bess can not talk; but she understands sixrech 
strangely wxdl, and often makes human nature feel uncanny enough by promptly 
acting on some chance remark made in her hearing. 

Though liess Ixrlongs to the Art rooms and is an unu¬ 
sually patient model, still .she slit)S off sometimes to sit with 
the Organist, or to visit others of her many friends. These 
she gained by going on <[uietly—never pushing herself, yet 
gradually Udng found everywhere, and looking “all native 
to her place,** even when she had won the citadel of the 
President’s office and found the face and voice gracious, and 
the rugs and cushions soft. 

Itess is so thoroughly refined and sensitive that to have 
her around is a good antidote for brusipieness; and yet she 
is activity itself. Living with one ear alert for any call of 
(liny —especially that of chasing stray curs—she is quick as a flash and at them 
before the bigger dogs can turn around. Giving intensely herself, she demands 
much love, and is jealous even of the attention lavishe<l on her own puppies. If 
you want to play with them, you must first pay due court to their small madam 
mother, or she will interpose a wistful, pathetic nose, whining a protest against 
lieing supplanted by the rising generation. 

Last and best are the puppies themselves—four of 
them. H you feel lifeless and dull some day after four 
o'clock, climb to the upper gallery of the Art Building, 
put your hand over inside the big box, and you will 

instantly catch some of the stir of life that is pulsing 

through those four little round Ixxlies, that fling them¬ 
selves upon the welcome hand and try to climb the arm 
to get closer. What a rapture of scampering and wagging 
and wriggling and pushing and rolling and mouthing and 
scrambling and scpiealing ! Watch them in their sham 
fights, conducted on a microscopic scale—challenging in the most diminutive 
growls, nipping one another’s ears in the tiniest bites, waving as lianncrs the 

spryest of tails, and ever rushing to a fresh onset—comlMtants httle bigger than 
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your fist, but each with the spirit of a Beowulf. Indeed, the prime favorite of 

them all wears tuat 
hero’s name upon 
his collar, and tus¬ 
sles with his broth¬ 
er Cynewulf as if 
they were in honor 
lx>und to prove by 
prowess their right 
to be thus y-clept— 
especially in the 

matter of the fierce-^ 

final syllable-instead of resting content to owe their names simply to that strong 
appreciation of early Knglish verse with which the Hollins atmosphere is |>ervadetl 





"Tiiic Akhbi. or THE Wiui TMiSfiM.' 


A ^ummrr (^irl. 


I Z^VKRYTHING and everybody seemed to l)e in gootl spirits that day, except 
I«aurie W’instoii. The sun smiled iKMiignly on the lx.*ach, and threw a 
maze of sunlieams on the placid Imy. All tl e summer l)oarders, lolling 
lazily in hammocks, or w^andering ninilessly up and down the Ixrach, 
seemed in perfectly good humor with themselves and the world ; and Nest, the 
little brown-eyed wisp of a creature in wdiitc sunl)onnet, who walked by I«aurie*8 
side, w/»5 most bewitchingly gay. Ah ! Cupid had mortally wounded poor 
I^tirie's heart during his two wcek*« of vacation, and to-morrow he must return 
in desi>air to the city; for she, little wretch I the cause of all the mischief, had 
told him with an injured |x>ut that she never thought of him as anything but a 
good friend, and that it was very lx>ring of him to fall in love with her. 

After vainly trying to elicit some mirth from Laurie, Nest breathetl an 
impatient sigh, and, looking very disgusted, said : ** You are too provoking for 

any use ! I)o take my Ixwk to the house and stay there. I *m certainly glad 
yon *rc going off to morrow, for you look so doleful that you actually give me the 
blues.*' 

The poor victim of a Huinmer girl moved with alacrity toward the hotel to do 
her bidding, and she, after slyly kissing her hand at his tlejcclcd back, and mut¬ 
tering softly, ** Poor old thing !” walked leisurely up the lieach. She sat down 
on a rock to await his return. Five minutes slow'ly t)assc<l, and no Laurie ! 

What on earth could be the matter ? True, .she did tell him to stay, but he 
w*as such a dunce to take her at her word !** A half-hour drew itself to .1 weary 
close. The sun had driven all the strollers in, but still Neat remained, a most 
d^ected figure, on her rock. ** I never have lieeu treated so shamefully V>efore,** 
she was saying ; and then glancing down, she saw a small Ixiat fastened to a 
rock. A naughty twinkle took possession of one of the pretty brown eyes. 
'* I 'll make him sorry ! I Ml run away in this boat and stay a lung time, and I 
liet he Ml wish he hadn’t treated me so badly." 

No scx>ner said than done : Miss Hazlew'oud calmly untied the l>arque, 
jumped in, and took |K>ssession of the oars, which her strong young arms, full of 
muscle as a result of her liasketlmll days at College, easily plied. Oh ! it w*as, 
grand on the water I And Ne.st, very triumphant over her great feat, rowed on 
and on regardless of the stir that her absence mii.st be causing at the hotel. 

It was about dinner-time when this fair adventuress came upon a small, 
sandy island bathed by the " sun-kissed " waters, where she determined to land 
and pick up some shells to carry liackas trophies from kier " treasure island." 
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Ivithcr the sun, or her exultation, or lx)th. bad completely turned her usually 
level little head, for she proudly stepped inx)n the island, leaving her boat untied, 
free to go where the current willed. 

Nest was really very hungry, hut she wouldn’t acknowledge it for the world, 
but determined to give her mother and Laurie a good scare and the gossips .some¬ 
thing to talk about by staying away until nearly supper-time. Laurie had just 
that morning given her a little note-book with pencil attached, and she drew it 
out and amu.sed herself by writing silly nothings ; and sketching hand.some young 
men with woe-begoiie countenances. At length, gayly humming a merry lay, she 
skipped gracefully to the place where she thought to find her boat, but, lo ! it 
was gone, and the deep, blue waters seemed to mock her and say : Oh. ho ! 
you thought it was very fine to be inde])endent, !>ut how do you feel now?** 

A very pathetic expression came into the liquid brown eyes, which looked 
hopeless as they gazed from the boatlcss bay to the di.stant shore. She saw the 
siiils of a few fishing-l>oats al)OUt a half-mile away, but she remembere<l that the 
part of the bay she was in was little fret|uented by fishermen. She sat dowm on 
the sand, a mournful figure, and gave herself up to melancholy meditations. 
•'How long did it take one to starve lo death? Not long, surely. She had 
eaten nothing since breakfast, and she was almost—yes, absolutely sure that she 
was in the death-throes of starvation now. She could not possibly live until 
they found her. Oh ! what would her mot her think to sec her cold and dead ! 
And Laurie ! She had trcatetl him cruelly, and yet, she love<l him, and he 
would never know it. Oh ! that must not be I** She drew out the note lxwk 
he had given her and hastily scribbled : “ Dearest, I love you, and always 

shall. Forgive and don’t forget your own Nest.** 

“Should she pin this to her dress? No, for the sharks might come and drag 
her into the water.** She shuddered ; then, rc.solutcly drawing off a heavy gold 
ring, she tied the piece of paper toil with her love chain, and put it down on the 
sand in the center of the i.sland where the water could not reach it, and carefully 
surrounded it with shells. She smiled through her tears to think of the two 
emblems she was leaving for him. ** Now,** .she thought, “I can die more 
l>eacefully** ; and she very resignedly threw herself down. 

She didn’t hear the plash of oars vigorously plie<i until a known and well¬ 
loved voice holloed to her : “ Well, little Miss Runaway ! I *vc found you 

at last !'* 

*‘Oh. Laurie!** she exclaimed joyously, giving vent to her happiness in a 
manner that he might well have deemed proof of something more than “good 
friendship,** but which he resolutely attributed to her impulsivene<is. On the 
trip home Nest was radiantly happy, and treated him lo such heavenly smiles and 
gentle words that the poor fellow was sorely tempte<l to believe that his sun of 
happiness was arising ; but he had seen too much of her sea.sons of storm and 
sunshine to put faith in any outburst now. 
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At last they reached their de.stination, and he helped her carefully out. 

* Oh ! Laurie !’* she exclaimed, at the hotel steps, ** What shall I do ? I left my 
lovely new sunshade on that horrid little island.** 

*‘ Shall I go get it for you ?** he said obligingly. 

“ Why, if you arc not too tired, it certainly would be sweet of you, dear ; 
and of course lhc.se ^ords gave him wings. 

Arrived at the island, Laurie found the sun-shade rather the worse for wear, 
and was just going to luni his face homewards again when something tiny and 
glittering in the middle of the island attracted his attention, and he went back to 
investigate. He immediately recognized Nest’s ring and chain, and with aston- 
i.shment picked them up and read what seemed to him to be the eighth wonder of 
the world. “ Surely this was meant for him ; her action,H had proved it. Oh ! 
was such happiness in store for him ?** 

The little boat spetl over the water liack to the pier as if it were w'inged, and 
ever its occupant repeated : ** Dearest, I love you, and always shall.** 

It was quite dark when he reached and step|)ed out on the shore. He knew 
that he could not sec his sweetheart until after supper, but *’ he would he 
patient,** he told himself. He sent the parasol to her and then proceeded to 
**get himself up regardless.** 

It was a very cool, collected little woman who allowed him to lead her out 
on the piazza that evening, and I^uric’s heart fell as s*)on as she siK>ke. ** I am 
very tired,** she said, “ so mean to retire early to-night. I suppose you leave 
to-morrow?** 

*' Yes. Will you miss me, Nest?** 

I don’t suppose I *11 have lime to think of you ; I hear there arc the 

* swellcst * sort of men coming to-inorrow.** 

“ Oh ! indeed ! Did you gel your fwirasol ?** 

** Yes, I believe you did send it to me ; much obliged.** 

Five minutes passed, minutes of silence except for the tapping of Nest’s foot. 

** Nest,** Laurie exclaimed, suddenly, ** don’t you love me just a little ?’* 

•* Laurie, Laurie !** she said, petulantly ** why do you have to broach that 
subject again ? I *m sure I think you might l)elieve me when I say that I care 
absolutely nothing for you.*’ 

*• I believed—I thought, that is—I hoped that from the way you acted this 
afternoon you might have changed your mind.** 

** Well I you were very presumptuous. I *m sure that, if you refer to my 
throwing my arms around your neck, I would have acted the same with that 
snaggle-toothed fisherman whom we saw yesterday, under the same circum¬ 
stances. I’m glad you *re going, for you w'stch and weigh my slightest action 
most provokingly.** 

•‘Ah! dream too bright to last!** It was evidently some other favored 
mortal for whom that slip of paper was intended ; and I«aurie look his de|iarture 
the next morning with a heavy heart. 
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The "swells’* arrived the day Laurie left, and while the gossips were 
nodding, and ohing, and ahingover " the poor dear young man !" and the " heart¬ 
less wretch," Laurie, at his work was humming, " Never, never, never, fall in 
love if you would happy lie," and Nest was growing rosier every day, and man¬ 
aging the dozen "strings to her bow" with the utmost skill. AUhough at 
times, especially at the mail delivery, she would frown a little and wonder \vhy a 
certain letter never arrived, .she would soon smile again, nod knowingly, and say 
to herself : " It wdll l>e all right. I must be a true summer girl for one sea.son, 

and have my fun." 

And thus the stimmer glided into Autumn, and Nest returned to the city to 
Ix! Miss Hazlewcxxl, the d^-butante. The morning after her arrival, Klsa Win¬ 
ston, Laurie’s sister, called on her. "Why. Klsa," she said, "I didn’t know 
you had returned from the mountains." 

" Yes, you know, I was called home on account of Laurie’s illness." 

" Laurie’s illness !" with a little gasp. 

" Why, my dear, hadn’t you heard ? He has had typhoid fever, and we 
gave him up ; but he is out of danger now, I’m thankful to say !" 

" And 1 never knew it !" Nest said, and there was a suspicion of a sob in 
her voice. • 

The next morning when Laurie received his mail, a small tinted note imme¬ 
diately attracted his attention. Opening it eagerly he lead the words : " Dear¬ 

est, I love you, and always shall. Forgive, and don’t forget your own. 

Nest." The doctor found his patient so much improved that morning 
that he ordered him out in the air, and pronounced him on the road 
to recovery. 

The following summer, on a small, sandy island in 
a " sun-ki.ssed " bay, under a faded parasol, much the 
worse for wear, sit a couple, in whose faces there 
is radiant happiness. In the girl’s hand is 
a gold ring, to which is tied with a love 
chain, a slip of paper. The tv\o 
heads are bending low over it, 
and lx)th faces are beam¬ 
ing happily ti|>on it. 

CoKA II. MAn.ntN. 
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far (Stria 


EtHUtiby Miss M. F. I*. Akkinson. 


AuMtirni tn 

Ii.nKKi) Mai.bkrv —Dear friend, in regard to your health, I wdll say that if 
you wish to cast a truly healthful atmasphere around you, you must try to develop 
your physical nature by taking little .sun-baths daily. By all means get out of 
the artificial heat of your l)ed-room and let the breezes blow on your little cheeks. 

UciK Clamp—I f you wish to entertain a little circle of friends socially, why, 
it is always in good form to pa.ss around marmalade and tea. I would suggest 
that you amuse your friends with a game of Authors .so that they will return to 
their homes with the consciousness of having given out what is truly womanly 
in them. 

Ki.i.kn HiTK^triiART—No, my dear, your silk waist with the dark skirt wdll 
not do for the concert. I advi.se you to wear the dccollet^ gown. I am sure your 
mother has provided you with something suitable. 

Mora CAri.i>i.N—Do not place the unction on your soul that it is wrong to 
to make egg-nog on Sundays. At V'assar, it is customary always to serve a little 
wine to friends during the quiet hour. 

JcisiK Daspkr —Dear friend, at Ixxirding-school, it is not desirable to wait 
for your friends in the crowds around the dining-room door, although it docs 
make a favorable impression on the visitors. If your friends really wish to see 
you, they will seek you out. 

Cavinia Lokrr —Dear girl, save your little secrets to confide to your friends 
when you enter the chapel. The homelike hum is so uplifting just l>efore services. 

AfRA Lknckr—D ear little friend, your loss of flesh is very distressing. 

I would suggest that you try that w'ell-known form of Cod Uver Oii, — Afaltifte, 
It is \*ery pleasant to the taste, and will s(x>n restore your vigor for the winter. 

Wai.i.km Ard —If a really respectable gentleman .sits beside you on the train, 
it is recognized as good form to encourage him by a few* glances, or by the ex¬ 
change of cards. The friendship may prove beneficial to both. 

J11.A Lkstkr— Indeed, iny dear, from w'hat you write, I am afraid you are 
studying too much, and overtaxing your strength. That is unfair to your parents. 
You should gel out of yourself, and come more in touch with your schoolmates 
in general. Me a true citizen, and create for yourself a place in the w*orld. You 
have no idea how your influence will be felt. 
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CHRISTMAS 


TIME 


y 


i^iirial itrniB. 


O N Monday inoriiinj^ of the Chrislmon Iioltdaya, it was announced to the The 

washer-women at Hollins that the Rirls were Roin^ to give their chrUtmas 
animal Christinas Tree to the colored Ijoys and Rirls, and that all 
Ixftween the aRcs of five and twelve were invited to be present at four 
o'clock Christmas Day. 

I^nR Ircfore the appointed hour on Wednesday, Rreat and small came flockiiiR 
from the foot of Little Tinker and all the surroundiiiR rcRion. Kach one was 
dressed in his liest Sunday clothes, with hU shoes ''creakiiiR'* loudly, while his 
face shone like a mirror, partly from pleasure, and partly from the scrubbiiiR it 
had received. There were little fellows who were very small for three, and Rreat 
tall ones, much overRrown for twelve, but they all inanaRcd to Ret within the 
requirwl aRe limits. 

For fully two hours, the expectant crowd waited at the back door of the ICast 
Building, and at last their patience received its reward. The ball-n>om dcois were 
opened, and a ragtime march was .struck up, and then there was such a pattering 
of feet, as two and two they kept coming in until the great daa/.ling Christmas 
Tree was completely surrounded by the fifty little black faces. 

How many little hearts beat faster and how many little faces brightened as 
the dolls and horns and IxMits and bags of candy were cut from the cedar branches 
and given o\’er to them for their very own. They were indeetl very grateful to 
the girls for such a treat, and when the tree had l)een strip|)ed of all its glory, they 
showed their gratitude by reciprocating in a manner most liecoming. Some one 
suggested that they cake-walk and dance and sing, which suggestion was carried 
out with utmost enthusiasm, to the amusement and delight of the Hollins girls. 

Who *11 start the song was the first question to be settled. 

** Thalia ! Thalia Bolden !" was the unanimous reply, as ready and smiling, 

Thalia stcppecl forth and sang— 

•• An* my »ins arc taken away!** 

53 
















And swn forty-nine other sopranos, tenors, and altos chimed in, and made 
the old Ivast Tinnyment** sound and resound. Next a cake-walk was called 
for, and others being shy about coming forward, Thalia lk)lden again brought 
herself into prominence. She was followed by many others, when it was found 
that the remaining oranges and bags of candy were being given to those who 
perfonned. 

The frolic was kept up until it was quite dark, and then the little throats were 
strained for the last time, in praise of their native land. As ** America ** died 
out, the music was started again, and out the children filed, carrying lighter 
hearts and heavier hands than when they came in. The few approving mothers 
who had come to witness the scene, followed, and the Chri.stmas Tree was over. 


The 


•• Tinny* 
ment ** 
Recep* 


Chmtmas night was celetirated by a reception held in the Institute parlors 
The ••Tinnyment House-Party ’• receive<l, and all the Hollins folk assembled to 
make merry over a glass of punch and a bit of fruit cake. 


tion. 


feature of the holidays was the mock wedding on Thursday night. 
It was then that Ksther Gedgc Harrelson was weilded to Oa-lhe Amiistead and 
Wedding, the ceremony was performed in a most solemn and impressive manner by the 
Rev. Allen Ward. 

The church was artistically decorated with garlands of cedar and festooned 
with holly and evergreen. The bridal party entered to the sweet strains of 
I.rohengrin, Ixrautifully rendered by lTofes.sor Charles Klwell. The two ushers 
were the first to make their appearance, from opposite doors, and they were 
follow^ by the little flower girls and pages. Tlien came the four bridesmaids 
marching in twos, and after each couple, two groomsmen. The bridesmaids wore 
d inty blue and pink organdies, and carried shower bouciuets of cedar tied with 
satin riblx)n to match their gowns, while the groomsmen wore full evening attire. 
The whole party grouped themselves around the altar, forming a most effective 
picture. Just preceding the bride came the maid of honor. Miss Lucile Carter, 
who looked lovely in an evening dress of soft white mull, and carried a bou(|uet 
tied with white ribbons. 

All was hushed excitement as the bride entered, leaning on her father’s arm 
and at the same time from an opposite door, the groom, accompanietl by his lies! 
man, Mr. Hafford Porter, of Illinois, entered, and met the bride at the altar. 

The groom looked his handsomest and the bride was unusually l>eautiful in 
a gown of white grenadine, ma<le en trainr, triniine<l in lace and point d*esprit. The 
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corsage was cut high, and finished w'ith tiny frills, while her veil, an heirloom, 
was most tastefully arranged with orange blossoms, caught in her rich auburn 
hair. On the front of her gown, she wore a very handsome brooch, the gift of 
the groom. 

The bridemaids w’cre : Miss Pollard, Miss Reeves, of Texas ; Miss Cocke, of 
Virginia, and Miss Durst. 

The groomsmen were: Messrs. Dickson, Thom, Stedman, and Rasselt, 
and the ushers Messrs. Jasper and Oedge. The little pages were Ma ters 
Willingham and Coutouri<!*, and they were accompanied by little Aimee Ree<l and 
PUta Blanchard, the flower girls. 

The bride is one of the belles of Hollins and is greatly admired for her beauty 
and charming manners. She has l>een sixMiding the winter at Hotel Main, and 
no doubt she w’ill be greatly missed when she moves to the Waldorf, where she 
will reside in the future. The groom is a man of good repute and splendid busi¬ 
ness prospects, having occupied the position of cashier in the Amiistead Bank for 
quite a ntimlier of years. 

A great many distingui.shed guests came from afar to attend this notable 
Hollins wedding and are now stopping with the bride’s |>arenta, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bylle-Hcnry Harrel.son. They are Miss Steel, of Chicago; Mr. and Mrs. 
Hornor, of Arkansas; Mr. and Mrs. Kimbrough, of Tennessee. 


On Friday night. “Mrs. Sniggles” introduced her family of charming 
daughters to the Hollins public. This was quite an amusing dramatic entertain¬ 
ment gotten up by the younger set, the proceeds of which went towards 
purchasing a Christmas box for the orphans in Salem. 


Ragtime music, ragtime dances, and ragtime .songs were rendered on Monday 
night by regular ragtime girls, and the Ragtime Recital was regarded as one of 
the rare occasions of the holidays, then nearly ragged out. 


The old year went out and the new was ushered in at Hollins amid gay and 
festive scenes. The occasion was celebrated by a delightful New Year s i^arty, 
given by Miss Matty Cocke. It was then that Faculty and girls vied with each 
other in Ijcing pleasant, in their knowle<ige of authors, and their ability to guess, 
A clever lite ature game was played, each aitswer of which w^as some author’s 
name, and Miss Hliaalxth Puryear was the fortunate winner of the prize. 

Hvery one was in high spirits for the last time in 1901, and the “jolly good 
time” was kept up until an hour quite late—for Hollins folk, anyway. At 
ele\»en, a most delicious supper was served, consisting of oli\*es, salad, biscuits, 
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chocolate, ices and cake, but when the “iron tongue of midnight** tolled the 
dying breaths of the year, the scene was shifted to the long gallery of the Main 
Building. Mr. Duke stood on the front steps, shouldering a great big gun, 
while all up and down the porch the guests of the party were scattered. 

At the last stroke of the clock, “bang!** w'ent one barrel of the 
shotgun after the other, and the year 1902 had begun at 
Hollins. New Year’s greetings were exchanged and good- 
nights iv'cre said. This was the ending of the New 
Year’s party, the end of a happy night, the end 
of the Christmas holidays, and to many Hol¬ 
lins girls it seemed the end of everything. 

K. H B. 



i 
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Cittlr ittissus. 


I ding along a country road one summer morning, my attention w^as 
I 1 attracted by a house which sat far back off the road, in a large yard full 
I ^ of forest trees. The house was one of those which stand as a monument 
■ ^ to th d generation which will have soon passed away. It was one of those 
old homes of colonial style whose very ap|x^arancc indicate<l the hospitality of its 
inhabitants. It seemed to Ik?, instead of reviving with all nature around it, los¬ 
ing it grasp on the present in clinging to its old memories and associations. 

At the far corner of the yard I noticed an old darkey, who l(x>kcd as if he 
might have reached the century mark, nailing up one of the many rails which 
had fallen off the fence. I rode up to where he stood, but waited for some min¬ 
utes unobserved. I broke the silence by saying, ** Good morning. Uncle. Can 
yon tell me whase place this is?** He made a respectful bow, and answered: 
•*I kin, sar; irit l)elongs to Mars George now, but h’it used to belong to my ole 
Mars, Margins Richard.son.** "Yas, Ik>s8,** he continued, “this is whar ole 
Mars lived, but law, it don’t look nuthin* like it usetl to. H’it usc<l to be the 
finest house in dis part of de country. Thar wuz Colonel Land's down the road, 
but’t warn’t never nuthin* like dis.** 

I saw that he wanted to talk to me, so I propose<l that we sit down under 
one of the trees. As soon as we w»erc seated he lx*gan again. ** Yas, dat’s Col¬ 
onel Land’s place down de road, an* ’fore dc war our folks used to be all de time 
over dar, or dem over hcah Mars George used to be always with our chilern. 
I)ey wusn’t much chilern. Mars Carter, he wuz twenty, an’ Miss Dorothy, iny 
Little .Missus, she wuz the prettiest little thing you ever saw. She wniz seven¬ 
teen. Wal, when de war broke out we wuz on one .side, an* de Colonel wuz on dc 
other—of cose we wuz Confiderites. Wal, dc mornin* we heard about dc war, 
Ole Mars rode ober to de Colonel’s, an’ when he came back, his face wuz all 
white, an* his eyes wuz fiery like. He called dc chilern up an* he say : * Don’t 

you ever go over to the Colonel's or speak to George I.,and again ; the Colonel 
has insulted me in his own house.* Mars Carter was mad in a minute, but Little 
.Miss, she cried real soff like, and say that h’it aint Mars George’s laiilt. Ole 
Mars he pat her on dc head an* he say, * Thar now, honey, don’t you cry.* An* 
then she made him tell her all de Colonel done said, an’ she stop crying, and she 
toss her head up, an* her eyes gits black, she's jest that mad. 

** That *s the way de hard time begin. When de call for soldiers come, Ole 
Mars he *s too old to go, but young Mars he goes. An* Ole Miss kisa him 
good-bye jess as brave, but after he *s gone she shet herself up. and cry d a long 
time. Then, dein Yankee soldiers come and they steals all our horses. Ole 
Mars, he won’t let me hide nuthin*, cause he say, * Dey’ll git ’em anyway.* At 
the end of the year, de news come that young Mars wuz dead, and they brung 
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him home and buried him down in the little graveyard. Wal, after that Ole 
Mis.s je-ss pine away and nulhin* can’t he’p her. An* one month after we buried 
Mars Carter we laid her right dar by him. 

“ Then there warn’t nolxxly but Ole Mars and Little Missus. Ole Mars he 
don’t seem like hisself. Every time we h’ar alx)iit our soldiers gettin* beat, he 
would pay no ’tention to nolxxly but Little Missus. But when he hears about our 
beatin* the Yankees he’s more like himself. I knowed he warn’t gwine to live 
very long, and I tole Liza so, an’ one day he calls us up an’ tells us he’s gwine 
to die an’ he wants us to lake keer of Little Missus. Shure miff it wam’t long 
’fore he died, an’ when he’s gone. Little Missus she wiiz so lonesome, and she 
use 1 to come down to de kitchen an’ say to Liza, • Mammy. I believe I’se gwine 
to die.* She didn’t keer al>out nnthin’ but her flowers, and every day Liza used 
to go with her to the graveyard to put dem dar. an’ all the time she keei>s giltin’ 
paler an’ thine'. One day, she say she b’lieve she ’ll go riding, an’ I raddles 
the only horse that wuz left, an’ I gits my ole horse an’ rides along liehind. \Vc 
wuz gwine along the road, when I sees a man coming from de other direction, an* 
I knowed right away it was Mars (ieorge. I)ey meet an’ he looked at her sort 
o’ tender, like he wanted to sjieak, but she carried her head up high, an’ never 
even looked at him. After he gits by, she turne<l her head to look at him an* 
dar wnz tears in her eyes, an’ jist at that minute he turned round an* saw her 
lookin’, then she tried to mek out like she wuz lookin’ at me, an* she say, 

* Lane, git me that elder blossom.* but I knowed she w'arn't keerin’ ’lx>iit no 
elder, an’ I b’lieve he did, too. Dat night I tells Liza alioiit it, an* 1 say that 
man *s gwine to marry her some day. Little Mi.«sus she kept lookin’ worser an* 
worser. an* one day Liza come out an* she sez, * She’s lying on the couch in the 
settin* room, an* I *s feard she *s gwine to be mighty sick.’ And Miss Rebecca 
says, ‘She mighty uneasy ’l)ont her,* but Little Missus keejis on a saying. 

* she hain’t sick.* When I heerd that, I sez to Liza, I’se gwine fer de doc¬ 
tor, but Idza speaks up and sez, * You alters wuz a fool. Tom; ain’t you got sense 
mif to know ain’t no doctor but Mars (;eorge gwine to make Little Missus well? 
Now you go git Mars George, dat's de doctor you go git, and you jist tell him 
what I tells you,’ I alters Ixrlicved ole Hill knowed w'ho I was gwdne for, cus he 
never trotted ns he did dat nr <lny. Mars George was walking up and down de 
path. I walked right up to him and sez: 'Little .Missus looks like site’s a 
pinin’ away for stttnpin, an’ I believe if she don’t git it she *s gwine ter die, an* I 
tell you, Mars (leorge, I believe it *8 you she’s pinin* fer/ Wal, sar, he jest 
hollers to a nigger to bring him his horse, an* ’fore I kin turn around he done 
starte<l up de road. Liza tole me afterwards dat when he got dar he leaved his 
home standing right in the drive, an* run up de steps to de house, an* when he 
gets to de door of the settin* room he walk right by her into de room. Little 
Missus wuz a lay in* dar so tired and fxilc lookin', and when she seed him she 
smile an* say. ’ I knowed you *d come.* An* Liza didn’t hear iiulhin* more. 
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When I come up Mars George wuz standin* on the porch, his face all shin¬ 
ing, an’ he tell me to go back an’ take dis note to his father. I w’cnt back and 
found the ole gentleman .settin’ on de |x>rch. When I tole him w’hat Mars George 
sed, he read de note an’ studied a minute, an’ then he tells me to have de car¬ 
riage hitched up. When he got dar Little Missus wnz settin* on de poorch in a 
big cheer. Mars George helpeil de Colonel up de .steps, an* when he got to 
Little Mi.ssus, he stooped over and kissed her hand, an’ .sed ; * Poor little girl, we 

gwine to forget all, ain’t we?’ ’* 

** W^ell,” I venture<i to ask, ** w'ere they ever marrietl ?** 

“ Married ? Well, I .should think they wnz married ! Dat very night Mars 
(fcorge sez to me, * Tom, your young Mi.ssus and me gwine to get married.* 
Yas, sar, sez I, I knowed it, if I is a fool like what Liza sez I is. De next day 
dey sent me to fotch de preacher, and dey was married soon after he got dar. 
When’t w'as all over Little Missus, she just throw' her arms ’round Liza’s neck 
and sez : * Mammy, I ain’t gwdne to love you less, cus I love somelxxiy else. 

You knowd what kind of medicine as ’t was gwine to cure me, and I ow’es all my 
happiness to you.* She never sed nnthin* ’bout owing me nnthin’ ; bnt she 
sqez my hand, and dat wuz nuf .sed. Well, after de w'edding. Mars George 
he moved over heah, an* Miss Itecky, dat’s Mars Margin’s sister, she die<l jest 
tw'o months from de day of de wedding ; so Mars George an' Little Missus lived 
heah all by deyselves. My ! but dey wuz happy. Little Missus wuz jist like a 
bird a chirping ’round.” 

” Arc they still living here ?” I broke the silence by asking. 

” Still a living heah ? Don’t you know folks can’t stay dat happy, in dis heah 
world, fer long? After dey put Little .Missus in de |xirlur I steals in when 
nobody wuz ’round an* I put de violets on her white hands, an’ 1 drapfied on my 
knees by her white coffin, an* I asked the good I^rd, Ix^st I could, please not to 
make me stay heah without Little Mi.s.sus, but he ain’t ever heenl me. Mars 
(iCorgc he went away de next day after dey put Little Missus over yon¬ 
der ’tween her papa and mamma, an’ he ain’t come back yit. Liza 
an* me, we’s still a waitin’ fer him. Pore Little Missus I Pore 
Mars (tcorgc ! Hut dey wuz too happy ! dey wuz too 
happy ! 1 used to tell I^iza, ’t ain*t gwiner las’ !” • • 

^ The old darkey had gotten up, and was leaning 
on the handle of his spade. His head was lieut 
low', as if to hide the tears that were stream¬ 
ing down his withered cheeks. He did 
not hear me when I arose to go. and 
I slipped away, leaving him 
alone with his sorrow, and 
the holy associations 
of a living |xi8t. 
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OSltm^ifli'a If rum fHi| ^0iu^uUl 


O NH February afternoon I sat at the front window of iny warm and cozy 
room in the Main Huildin)^;, at Hollins. Outside the snow w'as falling 
fast ; in fact, it had l)een falling steadily since morning. The grass, 
the walks, the roofs, and a part of each gallery were covered with snow, 
and the branches of the trees near my window and of those scattered alx)Ut the 
lawn were all heavily laden. 

While I sat there the flakes l>ecame smaller and smaller, they fell more slowly 
until at last they ceased to fall altogether. And then on the ground and on the 
roo^ of the gallery below my window the little Knglish sparrows hopix;d dis on- 
Holatcly here and there in search of something to cat. Soon I saw’ the express 
w’agon roll around the corner of the Ivast Building, and then stop at the front 
entrance of the Main Building. The wagon made its own fresh track in the deep 
snow, and 1 saw the snow fly from the wheels and from under the hoofs of the 
horses. Al)out an hour later, groups of girls, warmly wrap|)ed in coats, furs, and 
tain o’ shanters, emerged from the West Building. Dragging their long tobog¬ 
gans, they trudged through the snow towards the high hill, down w'hich many a 
joyful girl had coasted in winters gone by. 

A few days after the snow had fallen, I sat again at my window’, and saw’ 
that the snow had melted away almost entirely, the paths were w’et and muddy, 
the wind blew a strong, swift gale. Everywhere the eye could reach the 
bleak and desolate land.scape presented a striking contrast to the 
lieauty of the lawn where every rough ridge, every dark 
hollow, and the bare branches of each tree and plant 
were covered with a soft mantle of snow. 

S. V. V. 
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liillms (^alru^ar 19111-1002. 



OfKNi.Mi Day. 

Yocn(j Womkn’h Christian Ahmoc iation Kkc f.ihon .. 

McKislky Mkmorial Skkvk kh . . 


VVcdncfiday, 11 th 
. Saturday, 14 th 
. Thuntday, i»^th 




OCTOBER 


I'ACI'LTV Kkcital ..... , . . Monday, 7 lh 

Tixkk.k Day .Saturday, laih 

StxioR DRAMATlca.Monday, 14 th 

KKtKXT PKiM.RicaH IN ScieNCK. . . . Saturday, igth 


I’RorrsaoR J. S. Amm, Johna Hopkina Uniwaity. 

. , Monday, 4 i»t 
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TTVi. 


NOVETXBCR 



Liqi'IU Air .Saturday, jjd 

Dr. F. I). Wii.soN, VirKinia Polytechnic Institute. 

TiiANKscaviNc; Day ...Thursday, sHth 

Otiikr Woki.ds Than Oiirs ..Friday, 29 th 

Dr. \V. H.^Hikf, Johns Hopkins University. 



DECenBER 



Krr.FiAN Pi.AV—“St HiMH. For S< ani>ai.** . Mowlay, «)th 

Ai.rN^t) Tiir. (*Ri.AT . ... Saturday, ulh 

IIfi.fs to TiiF Qitkt Hot'k . . . Sundavi ijth 


PM(»FRss4»a Thomas Hi mf, Uni%’cr»iiy of N<trth Carolina. 


Fai.l Con< fht . . .. Monday, M»th 

CiiMisTMAs lloi.iOAVi.. Deccmlicr list tojjamiary id 


*#♦ 
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.lANUAKy 


OfK.N Skhskin <ik Ki/t't.iAN StM . . Saturday, 4th 

Joint IN.ay—••Tiik HirrTKRKi.iKs , . Monday, 30 th 

“ Lkk Kvkninii ’•—Pvui.it Mkktino tiK Kvki'Ian Litkhahv Sm iKTY . . • Saturday, 3 5 ti| 
Kk< iTAt HV Sthino Quahtkttk .... Monday, 37th 



rceKuAny 

Sknion Ci.ana Kki hi*ti(»n to riiK Kai vi t%' 

Sj-Kioi. Ki.,ki>ti«n Rk.,tai.-Amkhi.am AuTimKH.' 

Sr.Sl„« Kl.lH tTI..N KKClTAI—HHOWNIN.i 

A mil* oi' Komantk IHTK .... 

IUKi.X KkATA AM> SmkU.KV, I>H<II'K>MIK 
Kl/r."*« |.,.AV-«T"K I.1TT1.K Minihthh" 

I'kaim.i.v Kki itai. , . 


w, c. 


.Monday, loth 

.Tuesday, nth 

. Thursday, joth 

• • • Friday, sist 

Kknt, University of Virginia. 

■ • * ..Monday, 34 th 

• • • ..Tuesday, 35 th 


66 



Skmok Ei-ik vtion Kkc itai... Thursday, 6 th 

Tknsvmin. 

Unification of Italy ... Monday, loth 


Pkoff.hnor S. C. Mit( hfj.i., Richmond College. 



ApKi I- 


SoNfi ANi> Piano Kfc ital. ^.. • . Monday, 7 th 

Mtssr .% Marik Estes' ani> Rosai.if. Tmornt<in. 

.Senior Kun vrtoN Rnt ..* • Thursday, loth 

Shakf.sffarf.. 

Piano Rfa itai. hv Miss Pleasants *a PvriLs , . Monday, 31 at 

Oroan and Piano Rkcttai.. Monday, sHth 

Misses Estkli.r Hattailk ani> Elisarf-th Mornor. 
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l*iAN«i Kk( ITAI. HY Mh. Hoiikli/s Pt’iMUs. MoniUv, jlh 

Piano Kkc itai. hv Mh. Klwki.i.’h Pi pils.. . ..... Moiulay, nth 

Piano Kk( itai. hv Mh. Mac k’s Pvni.s .. Monday, ic>th 

Piano Krcitai.... Monday, acith 

Mihhks Mahki. Hahsktt, Kkatth Biscok, and Sahik Cavitt. 

COMMKN. KMKNT.M»y ioth u. Junc 4ih 


A IBarlirhir Affair. 


O N Monday nif^ht Ijefore the prescrilxjd entcrlainnicnt for the evcnitij^ 
liegins, all the girls who dance and ihone who arc ambitions to learn 
liefore ** next .sninnier,** hurry from the tea-table to the !)all-room to 
enjoy an hour or so of this delightful recreation. But at the dances 
given by the Cotillion Club only those of the fair sex who have fa.scinated with 
their wily charms the susceptible A/c/rZ/Xr bachelors^ arc favored with invita¬ 
tions. To become a meml)er of the C. C. it is necessary not only to lie a gocxl 
dancer, but also to |K>s.sess some skill in the art of guiding. 

Few Monday nights arc left unengaged in this busy Hollins w'orld, but when 
one does ofTer itself it is eagerly seized as an op|x>rtunity for a bachehr affair. 
Some of the Imchelors appear at supper in their semi nia.sculine attire. This is a 
regulation suit consisting of a black walking-skirt, a cutaway jacket, a large 
ex|Ninse of white shirt-waist, tuniovcr collar and a black tie. The masctilitie 
effect is completed by the severe arrairgemeiit of the hair which is .smoothly 
parted on one side, the braid sucxressfiilly, but unc*omfortably cxincealed lieneath 
the waist and held in place by the collar. 

According to the approves! style, these dances lK*gin rather late. Aliout eight 
o'clock each Philander with his true love gathers in the hall oiit.sidc th Iwill- 
room. The s|iectators inside are clinging closely to the wall, while in one corner 
two or three apparently elderly ladies are sitting. These are the chafierones 
whose dignity has greatly increosetl, and whose hair has grown suddenly grey 
since we last saw* them playing tether ball. 

At the signal of the leader the party enters the Iwll-itKiin. The first duty is 
to greet the chaperones, and empty nothings are said, and hollow society laughs 
are so reproduced that they would lie approved of by the Four Hundre<l of 
the Knickerliocker lowm. Occasionally arc heard such expressions as “Hello, 
Dick, old man; how are you?“ or. “Why, -Mias C.. I scarcely hofietl to see 
you here. When did you return from Paris ?“ and “ Miss H., don't forget you 
have the find break w’ith me.” During the grand march the chajierones and 
stags cast approving glances at the young ladies, who arc indeed charming in 
their airy gow‘ns. Here and there is one whose escort has even l>een reckleiei 
enough to send her dowers. 

Many pretty figures are led successfully by one of the more ncxximplished 
iiiemlierN of the Cotillion Club. During the intermission the couples promenade 
on the w'ide gallery of which the “ Tiniiymeiit “ is the proud |x>ssesNor. Strange 
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to say, the ** Tinnyincnt ’* is the scene of these brilliant functions rather than the 
Waldorf/* as might he expected. At some of the more stately affairs the 
piazzas are decorated with myriads of Japanese lanterns, and at one end delicious 
fruit punch and champagne-wafers are served. It is remarkable to see the skill 
that some of the bachelor-made friends acquire in gracefully throwing soft 
capes over white .shoulders, and at the same time whisper soft speeches 
and **look love to eyes which .speak again.** The spectators 
gradually depart and the chaperones begin to look weary ere 
the lingering strains of *• Home^ Sweet Home'' are heard. 

I he dancers reluctantly leave, and merry peals of 
laughter are heard as they linger on the galleries 
to say a last au revoir, " I *11 sec you to-mor¬ 
row at the card party/* Hut to-morrow 
and the card party never come. 
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TO THE HOLLINS BELL. 


By a Wakino Stoo«mt. 
(With apotoclM to W. S- Ollb#ri ) 


Toll on. thou bell, toll on t 
Through pathless realms of space 
Toll on I 

What though 1 ’m wrapt In slumber sweet ? 
What though my lessons are unlearned ? 
What though a frowning glance 1 meet, 
And by the teacher 1 am spurned ? 

Never you mind I 
Toll on! 


Toll on, thou bell, toll on t 
And mark the fleeting time. 

Toll on I 

It ’i true 1 ’ve got no clothes to •'ear; 
lt*i true McLaughlin’s bill Is due; 

It \ true your sound 1 can not bear— 
But don *t let that unsettle you ! 

Never %*ou mind 
foil on I 


Toll on. thou bell, toll on! 

And sound your clanging notes. 

Toll on! 

It 's true my duty Is not done; 

It 's true Tm In a sorry plight; 

It *s true no honors I have won— 

But maybe 1 *11 come out all right! 

Never mind 1 
ToUon! 

(It lolto on.] S. V, P. AHD E. H. B. 
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itlil 3Iryari|. 


I CONSIDKRED rayself very much ol u martyr when on my eighteenth birthday, 
at the breakfast table, my father turned to me and said, ** My dear, your 
Aunt I'.lir.abeth writes to me to know if we can not spare yon for a visit to 
her. She is lonely in her large house and needs young company to cheer her. 
You have heard me speak of Aunt Kli/abeth, have you not ? ” 

Yes, I had, but only as an invalid who had been confined to her chair many 
years, and lived in an old country home with a few faithful servants. 

•' I would like very much for you to go." father continued, decidedly. " but. 
of course, you shall be free to do as you plea.se ; you may think it over.” 

I did think it over, and went. I have a very decided recollection of my 
Aunt ns I first saw her. Her invalid chair had lieen rolled out into the garden 
where she might welcome me. When I came up the walk she was sitting placidly 
with her hands folded in her lap. Her black, satin dress, which I afterwards 
learned was her state robe, fell in graceful folds to the walk. She would have 
had a somber appearance but for a fine, lace scarf thrown over her shoulders. 
Her soft, grey hair was smoothed back under a dainty lace cap, but rebellious 
little curls insisted on staiuling out and framing her finely shaped brow I would 
have known that she was related to ray father, as there was the same straight, 
short nose, in a feminine mould, with its proud little tilt. The deep blue eyes 
although there was such a quiet, gentle look in them. I did not doubt could 
kindle If her pride was roused, for Aunt Elizabeth was of a proud family. I 
almost forgot that she was a sufferer, until I saw the jsithetic droop in the cor- 
iiers of her mouth, and the lines on her face. She welcomed me cordially, and 
aiikcd with keen interest alwnt all of the family. 

The next morning at the breakfast table Aunt Elizalieth asked me if I llke<l 
to ride hornc-back. 

"Better than any fun in the world." I replicrl. Aunt Elizabeth lookeil 
rather relieved, and said, " I am very glad that you enjoy it. liecause our nearest 
neighlmr has a daughter about your age. and I see her cantering by on her pony 
every day, and if you can ride, it will lie delightful for you to go together." 

** Hut, haji ahe two ponien, Aunt 
** No, but, I will ice about a jwny/* 

I was so interested in hearing about our neighbors that I did not notice the 
quick t.ot of a horse in the yard, but Aunt Elizalieth did. and turning to me 
she said, " I think there is some one who wants to see you in the yard Kath¬ 
erine. Suppose you run and see." I ran out to see who my early visitor was. 
but I stopped in amazement at the sight of a beautiful bay pony at the foot of the 
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steps pawing the ground in his impatience to l>e off on a run. The side-saddle 
pointed unmistakably to me. and I turned around to hug Aunt bUizabeth, who 
was at the door, until she begged for mercy, 

“ There, there, dear,*’ she gasi^ed, ** jump on and see if you like him.** 
Toc-John helpc<i me on and I was soon racing down the road in front of the 
house, while Aunt Ivli 7 .al)eth weaved to me from the porch. Later on in the day 
the young girl of whom Aunt Kli/abeth .s|x)ke came over. She was bright and 
jolly and we were the best of friends in a short while. Nita said that her brother 
would take us as long rides as we likcnl, and they had planned a number of 
lovely times ** for me, and w'e certainly had them. That was one of the pleas¬ 
antest summers I ever 5|>enl. 

The morning that I left. Aunt ]vli/af>eth called me to her and laid in my hand 
a fine gold chain with a gold heart on it, on which were carved the letters K. .M. 
to K. W. There was a tone of sadness in Aunt I'Cli/al>eth*s voice when she said, 
“Tt was given me by the dearest friend I ever had. Frances has one just like 
it which I gave her. She married against her father’s w'ishes and she never 
returned home, and 1 have never heard from her. I feel sure that you will 
appreciate this, Katherine,** and she clasped it around my neck. 

I had only been at home alx)Ut two months when father received a telegram 
saying that Aunt Kli/abeth had died suddenly. He took the next train and 
reached Aunt Kli/al)eth’8 that night. It was a week before he came back home; 
some business affairs in connection with Aunt I\lizal)eth*s will had to l)e settled. 
(>n the morning of his return he called me to him and said, ** Katherine, I have 
some good news for you. You evidently made a very favorable impression on 
your Aunt Kli/abeth during your visit. She has left you u thousand dollars in 
cash and you arc to inherit her home at my death.** 

Notwithstanding my sincere grief at Aunt Klizabeth’s death, for I had 
learned to love her dearly, visions of fine dresses and a lovely trip came to me. 1 
saw myself on the deck of a steamer bound for lUiroiKf to 8|>end a year. I was 
startled by father saying, “Katherine, where are you?** ‘•On my way to 
Kuropc,** I said, laughingly. 

I had to go to the doctor’s that morning, so 1 ran up stairs, put on my 
wraps, and decided that it was not too warm to walk. The doctor was cngagi‘d, 
so I seated rayself in the ante room and picked up a |>aj»er. As the door was 
partly open I could not help overhearing a conversation. ** Doctor.** a girl’s 
voice, quivering with anxiety, was saying, “ Do you think that he can get well ? ** 
•* Yes,** said the doctor, hesitatingly. ** A sea voyage, change of climate, 
and complete rest, I liellcve W’ould work wonders for him. 

There was a laugh more pathetic than a sol) could have Ixjen, it was so dry 

and hard. 

*• We can hardly afford to live,** then in a softened tone, ** Hut thank you, 
doctor ; you have done what you could, and we ap|)rcciate your kindness, though 
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wc can not repay it The door opened wider, and a young girl passed through 
without glancing around. 

** Who is that young lady ? ** I inquiretl of the doctor. 

** Miss Frances Ix)yd." 

“ Who is it that is so sick ? ** 

•* Her brother. They are not common people, but very poor. Donald I^yd, 
the brother, is an artist, and he lias made quite a repu ation by his illustrations, 
and was doing well when his health gave w^ay. He was forced to give up his 
work and their support then depended on Frances, who has been taking in sew¬ 
ing ; but, of course, she can barely make a living, and— 

•‘.•\nd what?^’ 

*• I was just thinking what a pitty it is that he can not take a trip; he is 
tex) fine and promising a young fellow to die.^* 

A sudden thought came to me. ** Doctor, could they go to Italy and have 
necessary comforts for a while foi one thousand dollars ?*’ 

** Could they ? Certainly ; and when he l)egins to improve he can visit the 
art galleries, study, and do some work too, and help out.** 

** Doctor, if you assist me, I think I can manage it. First take me to see 
them, if you have the time.” 

” Very well, I have .some fMitlents to see in their tenement this afternoon, 
and I *11 call for you.** 

We rude down some of the dirtiest .streets I had ever seen and at la.st we 
stopixrd before a large building. We went in and climbed several pairs of .steps. 
Finally the doctor tapped at a door on the fourth floor The same yontu girl 
who had l)een in the doctor's office that morning opened it. 

” Ah, Miss I^yd,*’ the doctor said. ** I am glad to find you in. I.,et me 
introduce ray friend. Miss Katherine Watson. I have come to have a little chat 
with Lucian. .Miss Watson is interested in art and desire<l to come with me to 
see some of his work, and I took the privilege of bringing her.** 

** I am sorry brother is not at home,** .Mi.ss Loyd said, ” l)ut I shall be very 
glad to show Miss VV*atson his work.** Turning to me, she continued, ** Here 
arc some sketches I was arranging when you came in.** I picked up one. and in 
doing so my eyes fell on a box. The top was off. and in it on a roll of cotton 
there was a gold chain with a heart on it. It was the exact counterpart of the 
one Aunt Kli/abeth had given me ! ** I beg your pardon, but may I ask w'hat 

your mother’s name was before she was married ? ** Miss I/>yd almost dropped 
the sketch in her surpri.se at such a (|iicstion, but replied without any hesitation, 

** Frances .Mason.** Without a word I took the chain out of the box and after 
examiiimg it. said, ** Kxcuse my seeming curiosity, but I have a chain exactly 
like this, except the initials on the locket arc F. M. to K. W.** 

Just then the doctor said, ** .Miss Frances, I haven't time to wait longer for 
your brother, but I will call in an hour, and you might wait for me, .Miss Kather¬ 
ine, if you would like to continue looking at the pictures.’* 
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After the doctor left, we began to talk freely. I told all about my visit to 
Aunt Elizabeth, and what she said when she gave me the chain and heart. 
Before w^e had finished talking the doctor returned and I had to bid Frances a 
hearty good-bye, after having promised to sec her again soon. 

On reaching home I did not wait to takeoff my wraps, but hurried to father’s 
office to tell him what I had found out. He was very much interested and the 
next day he took mother to .sec Frances and her brother. Uixm their return we 
went in to father’s office to talk. Then I told my plan. I wanted father to lend 
the Loyds my money in .some way so that they would not know it was mine. 
Father thought this plan was a good one. and mother sugge.sted that they should 
come and pay us a short visit, and the matter could then be arranged. 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

Alx)Ut two weeks later there were two passengers on l)oard a steamer bound 
for LivenH>ol. who attracted much attention. They were a young girl with 
laughing eyes and brown curls, and a young man some years older, who was tall 
and broad-shouldered, but very thin and pale. I waved to this happy couple until 
their steamer left the dock ; then I turned and went home. I had l>een with 
them so much during the past two weeks that I knew I would miss them dread- 
fully. Hut I had the promise of letters every week. These letters were my 
greatest source of pleasure during the following winter They were not all from 
Frances. Lucian improved very rapidly, and in the spring he was able to take up 
some work in the studio of an artist, who had recognized his talent. Through 
this artist he received an order for a painting in New York which necessitated his 
coming to America. He found it convenient to stay near our home for six 
months; and many things hapf)enc<l which I am not going to tell alx>ut. 

When Lucian returned to Italy he did not go alone. We were standing on 
the deck together watching father and mother, who were waving to us from the 
wharf. When they were out of sight, Lucian looked down at me and said with 
that deep, grave voice that I had learned to love so wdl. ” Katherine, are you 
very sure that you do not regret that summer that you spent at Aunt 

Elizabeth's?** I do not know whether he read the answer in my eyes, 
or guesseti it. I did not tell him -but he certainly found out. 
because he smiled a satisfied smile, and drew my hand through 
his arm and |Mitted it very tenderly. M. S. Cockk. 
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I, V'Ae /fixfit to • • • . Hc)I.tsci.aw 

a. Somt Dogs / Itavt Knoun . 1‘AruNK SHKRWtxjn Towssknd 

■\ Tht Elia Rooks (a series of articles on Life in Paris) . K. B. Wkiss 

4 ! The Afan With the Rake . M. Kstks Cockk 

5. Afen, WomeH, and Loidng . Jl’i.iA Dkykri.K 

b. Kids of Afanv Colors . Kaita Tiikta Cm 

7. Tribalalions of an Editor . Martha Wii.uam.son 

i. The Crisis . . !>*• JoJix McBrvdk 

9. The Stoty of Sarah ... I.kanora C(Xjkk 

10. The RenefUs of At hUties, or How to Enjoy College /,//<?.. Aii.kkn 1 ). Ward 

11! Tarry Thou Til! ! Come . . . . «■ Harford Portkr 

13 . Defeated. Rut Vietor Stitt . Francks Lau.kk Wait 

13. Uneonsrious Comedian . M- J*** Havis 

14 . Sentimental Snsie . . 1'oi.i.ard 

15. Not Like Other Girls . Kathryn Savagk 

16. Tact and Poliey . Harrikttk Dickinson 

17. Antoerat of the Rreakfast Table . Mr. Mksskh 

i«. The Light of Other Days . Dr. A. T. I.. Ki’RIAn 

19. The Autobiography of a Quack . Dr. Drakk 

30 . David and His Friends . J- A. Tcrnkr 

31. Confidential Talks With Young Aten . F. 1 .I 8 AIIKTH Carnkv 

33. Slaughter of the Innocents . A. Tkrrki.i. 

33. Under Drake's Flag . Mrs. C,. Drakh 

24 . Four-footed Friends ... Cari. Bodki.I. 

35. Like Another Helen . Lacra Sfknckr 

36. The Ruling Fashion . Kathrrink Tcfpkr 

37 . Wild Animats / Hair Knoum . Mis« Havnh 


































l^uUuUir’rtt. 


Once In the stilly nl^ht. 

Krc slumber’s chain had bound me, 
I heard the radiator Rroan, 

Like Koblins hov’rinR round me. 


There came a low and Rhostly moan 
From regions cold and chill. 

And then a fiendKh elfish groan, 

A crash—and all was still. 


Rut hark I a siiain of musk rang 
Upm the silent air, 

*T was •• Home, Sweet Home” the maidens sang 
From Hollins windows there. 


And so«)n the cottage girls replied 
With loud and joyful sound. 
A deathlike silence then ensued— 
The Principal went ’round I 


And all the maidens disappeared 
Each to her little bed; 

But did they stay there all night long? 
That really can’t be said,— 


For, up above the nymphs so gay. 
Were trippings swift and light. 
And too, the lawn was all alive 
With figures clad in white. 


Upon the bridge a sentinel bold 
Dkl guard these specters gay. 

And with the aid of broomsticks strong 
They safely sped their way. 


But lot next morn, banana peels 
Bedecked Miss Cleveland's floor. 
Perhaps ’twas not the steam alone 
That did so weirdly roar. 


D. T. 
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(Offirrru nf Atlilrtir Amuiriatiuu. 

lain-iuni 


Francks L. Wait .President 

l«*r.iSABKTH Carnkv. Secretary and Treasurer 


Executive Committee. 


Sarah Lylks Dukk 

UrciKK Cartkr Kthki. Hinton 

Cathkrink Fisukr 

BasKetball Coaches. 

JOSKIMI A. Tt’RNKR.Mohicans 

Frank W. Dt'Ki;.....YemaHNcea 


Captains BasKetball Teams. 


Mary V. Mastkrs .Mohicans 

Francks I.. Wait .Yemasseea 
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Si;»iR Foi.i^hii. Tennis Club 

Hai.i.ir I)tCKINS(.>N.Golf Club 
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ffluhtrau 


Titse: “Yankee Doodle,” 

The B!ut and Gold^ no we are told^ 
Did not lieat last ThanknEivinic; 

But thb year there will he a change, 
With ver>* little quisling. 

To Red and Black your team is strong, 
And you can do some putting. 

Hut good old Blue is not l>ehind. 

But on an equal footing. 


Tune: “Coon, Coon, Coon. 

Altho’ it is our color, 

You *re feeling mighty blue; 

We have a lot of good plays. 

We *11 show them all to you. 

You certainly look disgusted 
With us, and that's a fact. 

Because our colors arc G/»/d aftd Blut 
And yours arc Red and Black. 


Tvsk: “Sweet Marie.** 

Black and Red, go to l)ed. 

Or your colors you will shed. 

This b what the Blue men said, 
Black and Red. 

When the Blues l)egin to root. 
And their little horns do toot. 

You will wish that you were dead. 
Black and Re<l. 


Chorus. 

Crimson, Crimson, Crimson, 

We know your colors will fade; 
Crimson, Crimson, Crimson, 

And turn another shade. 
Crimson, Crimson, Crimson, 

And when at last you Ve Ijcat, 
We hope that you will play again 
And score up your defeat. 


Ture* “ Tah-rah-rah-rah I Bum-de-a.” 

I, 

Here *s to the Blue, and the)* can play ; 

They *re going to win Thanksgiving i)ay. 

The Reds think they have got the game. 

But the Blues will get there just the same. 

Chorus. 

Tah ralwah-rah t Bum-de-a 1 
Tah-rah-rabrah t Bum-dea 1 
Tah-rah-rah-rahl Bum-de-a I 
Tah rah-rah-rah I Bum-de-a 1 

li. 

The Reds have been playing with a push and a rush. 
Their rooters making a terrible fuss, 

But when It comes to the linal game. 

The Blues will get there just the same.— Cmo. 
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fRnhirau ^|cUa- 


Totkm : Tortoise Colors : Blue and (fold. 

Hulla-lmdoo! Hoo-ray ! Hooray! 
llullabadoo I Hoo-ray! Hoo-ray! 

Booni-a-ray ! lt<K)in a-ray ! 

The C$oid and iHue will win the day ! 

Kick-a-luck-a-lack ! Kick-adack-a lack ! 

See what we 're doin^ to the Red and Black ! 


Hie! Hicc! Hoc! 
Hn! Hn! Hn! 

Who arc We ! 

But the Gold and Bine / 


HUKi-Yi ! 
Zip-Zec-Zan ! 
Wah-hce ! Wahdioo 
Mo-hi-can ! 
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THa MOHICANS 

T<)TKm: TonoU* Hlu# kiuI fluid 

IUrT«>lM4i. K. r. I'uleork. H. MatUir. H. I^y. ti, Tunirr. fihmn. fl. 

Kusm^II. F. r. f. Lflem H. Fl^hur. I*. 

Wmu. B. r. Talbot, U K MH'|»IIa»i. B. 

f'liamplunB of Ml. Hroro: II to I 










tlrmasscr IJrUB 


Totkm : Arrow. Colors : Red and Black. 

Chick-a-lack-a, Chick-a-lack-a ! 

Chow, chow, chow ! 

Bick-a-lack-a, Bick-a-lack-a ! 

Bow, wow, wow ! 

Chick-a-lack-a, Chick-a-lack-a ! 

^uack, quack, quack ! 

Who arc wc but the Red and Black ! 


Cha-cha-chee ! 

Hit-lo-tec ! 

Yo-haw, yo-haw I 
Yemassec ! 

Ikx>m-de-laddy, txMni-de-laddy, who 'a ahead ? 
IMaycra clever, win forever, 

Black and Red / 

Rah, rah, ree ! 

Who are we ? 

We are Reds ! 

YemaMee ! 
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Urmasflcr 


Consolation Sono. Tunk: 
I. 

The Crimnons are beaten. 

It Krieves ua thro* and thro', 

Hut we *11 cheer them forever, 

Our truAty k^cIh, and true! 

Our team has worke<I bravely. 

And now the game i» o'er. 

To Rfit anti Htai k we will l>c loyal 
An we were in yearn licfore I 


Home, Sweet Home ” 

II. 

The cup is ours no longer, 

The Hlucs have fairly won, 

And we can not claim the championship 
Of the year of nineteen one; 

Hut CrintHons all rcmcmlxir 

That whoe'er wins the game 
T*hc name of Yemassee will ever 
Stand foremost just the same 1 


CllOKUS. 


laiHt! l.ost 1 'I’he hard-fought game I 
'rhough Inraten so badly, 

'rhey 'rc the I)cst team just the same 1 

Titnk: ** ’rhcrc is a Tavern in the Town.’ 


There is a team, the Hlue and («old, Hlue 
and (fold; 

*rhcy *rc going to l>cat us, wc arc told, we 
arc told; 

Hut wait until the game is past, 

And we will l>rat them at the last. 

Wc'II dig their graves both wide and deep, 
wide and deep; 

Put tomiMitones at their hca<I and feet, head 
ami feet; 

Ami on their breast we'll carve a basketball^ 

To signify what caused their fall. 

Tunk: "Mary 

1 . 

The Umpire had a b.asketball, basketball, 
basketball; 

The Umpire had a basketball as round as it 
could be. 

Kvery time he threw the Ull, threw the ball, 
threw the ball; 

Kvery time he threw the ball, the Reds got 
it, you see t 


Ti’NK: "Kli Hanana." 

Wc arc the Oimsons, the jolly Crimsons; 
(iet your horns, girls, and come ami tcx>t! 

This not hrst time, nor yet the last time, 

That together, for the Crimsons, wc will 
rtK)t I 

Wc will licat you, wc will defeat you 

At the great game Thanksgiving Hay! 

Red is our color and we can ludler 

When the Crimsons come upon the field 
to play! 

Had a Little Lamb." 

11 . 

It followed Carney to the goal, to the goal, 
to the goal; 

It followed Carney to the goal; the Hlucs 
thought this a sin. 

It made our rooters sing and yell, sing ami 
yell, sing ami yell; 

It made our rmiters sing and yell to see tlw^ 
ball go in. 


CllOKlfH. 


Hurrah for the Umpire! 

Hurrah for the ball 

Hurrah for the Captain, who didn't give a — 
Chick-a lack a, chick-a-lack a, etc. 
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THE YEMASSEES 


T<mpi: Arrow 

Wftll, L. (I. 


Iilrkm. H. (I. Cmrtmr. L, iU 
IhUlF. H. 


KlMlAAffMI. C. 

of 


lHik«. MMMrr 
( lark. B. K. UkklMw. fl. 

Wllaoii. K. tl. 

('arMjr* B. Illnina, 1^. K. 
tllktiil. 





aiuuiimrnt iBaBUrlluiU arum. 


(l*rruli CTram.) 



KTTA Hl.ANCIIARn 


Kuna Holtzclaw 

Laura Spknckr 


Mary Nottingham 

Lu.a Jkstkr 


Maidkk Dixon 


Louisk Jackson 

Hrlkn Conk 


U)UISK Manspikm) 


HAFFORD PoRTKR 


Captain 


Sarah Rankin 


iBtiBkrtlttiU aram 

(l^rruli JErain.) 


Lkta Watts .Captnin 

Gkrtik Armstkai) Ethkk Wiu.iams 

Marri.kk Young Mary Watts 

May Humk 

Katk Savaok Annarri* Hray 

Louisk Wiu.iams 



Glknna Dunki.kk 


Lkaii Powkm. 

















auaatfi. 


Here’s to you, old leather basketball! 

You ‘ve l)een loyal in every test; 

You *ve borne our cuffs, you *vc answered our call. 
And you’ve always done your best. 

W’e *11 never forget you, we love you so ! 

Yes, Hollins will always l)c true, 
bast year you won for the Re<l, yon know, 

Ard this year you won for the Blue. 


(), girl in blue and gold. 

You are so dainty, sweet : 

You arc the nicest girl 

Of all the girls 1 meet ! 

I love you, and I am your slave; 

I love you—that *s a fact ; 

I love you —till I meet the girl 

That wears the red and black ! 


Come fill the cup, and drink to Gold and Blue, 
Drink to our players, give to them their due ; 
llnil to the stout hearts, loyal, brave, and true ; 
Mohican, hail ! 


9 ^ 


grllB. 


Rah ! rah ! Hollins ! rah ! 

Rah I rah ! Hollins ! rah ! 
Hollins ! Hollins !—rah rah-rah i 
V’ir-gin-ia ! 


Hnl'lodM)do! ko ro ! ko rce ! 
Hul-lo-lx>-lo ! ko-ro ! ko rec ! 

W’hee la ! whce la ! 
HnModx>*lo! Hollins I 


Wollo-wollo, Hic-haec-hoc! 

Wollo-wollo, Kah ho-wah ! 

Wollo-wollo-wha ! Hollins I Hollins! 

Hollins! Hollins I Hollins! Yirginta ! 

Rah ! 


H* 0 'M>ing*bang bah ! Hobble, gobble ! razzle, dazzle ! 

l-i-n*8-wah-whoo*wah ! Sis Ikxmii Iwih ! 

Hollins! Hollins! Hollins, Hollins ! 

Virginia ! Rah ! rah ! rah ' 
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(Truuis (£lult 


SrsiK ViR(;iNiA Pollard 
M. Rstks Cockk .... 


. Manager 
. . Coach 


Members 


Okrtrddk Armstkad 
Htta Blanchard 
Klizahkth Carnky 
Vkta Chisholm 
Majorik Clarkk 
Mary Catksby Clay 
Lkonora Cockk 
Martha Cockk 
Hallik Dickinson 
V'klla Flannaoan 

TorRNAMKNT : 


Kthkl Hinton 
Sarah Lylks 
HAFFORD PORTKR 

Mattik Ratcliffe 
Latra Sfknckr 
Hmma Thom 
Lucilk Virdkn 
Francks Wait 
Ailkkn Ward 
Kthkl Williams 

April 2 1 st. 
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TENNIS CLUB 













UOKATION ODE TO TETHER HALL. 


f Uncle Billy.) 


Avc ! rcthcr, jucundissinuis, 
Mchi vidcris grandissimus ! 
Cynicus may scoff haughtissime, 
'rcnnis-ficndus sniff scornissimc; 
I'amcn nihil nos avcrtct, 

'I'amcn quartus horns vidct 
Nos in campo tcthcro, 

Mic nastcr bonus matto— 
Vinccrc aut polc-crackcrc, 
Windcrc aut string-brcakcrc/* 

I lie sport cst cxcitissimus, 

I lie verc superbissimus— 

Avc, 'Fether, jucundissimus ! 
Mihi vidcris grandissimus! 


M. HL’MK. 
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(puutatiimfi. 


In the Spring a schoolgirl's fancies lightly turn to thoughts of home. 

Sweet is tennis after math ! 

Hope never glimmers in the Senior’s breast. 

She never is, oh never, to l)e blest ! 

To skip is natural; to l)C caught—a shame I 

Girls rush in, but Year the teacher’s tread. 

A little squelching is an awful thing. 

Infirmary ! in our hours of ea.sc 
Forbidding, drear, not made to plea.se, 

When unlearned lessons wring the brow, 

A welcome haven thou I 

One more unfortunate, 

Weary of cram. 

One more exhausted pate, 

Gone to exam ! 

O, it is excellent to have a teacher’s might, but tyrannous 
To u.se it like a teacher. 

She je.sts at golf who never tried a game. 

For a’ that and a* that, 

Their tether, golf, and a* that, 

A tennis game tho’ e'er so short, 

Is the finest game for a* that. 


TH 
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Ci»ulf ffiluli 


Haluk Dickinson 


Manager 


Members. 


OkRTRITIIK ArMSTKAI) 
Gladys Hrown 
Huzabkth Carnky 
LrciLR Cartkr 
Majorik Clarkk 
Lkonora Cckkk 
Hattik Dickson 
Catiikrink Fishhr 


Sarah Griffin 
Lila Jkstkr 
Sarah Lylks 
Mary Mastf.rs 
Katk Savagk 

LrCILK V'IRDKN 

Kthkl Williams 
Mabf.l Young 


Tournament : May 51b. 
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night of November 28 , 1901 , was not very restful sleeping for the 
I peaceful inmates of Hollins. More than once they were awakened by the 
I l)ang of a hammer or the toot of a horn. Finally, at about five in the 
morning they gave up all thought of sleeping any more, and then suddenly 
rcmcmliered that it was neither Christmas nor the Fourth of July, but Thanks- 
giving Day, when the fateful game between the Yemassee and Mohican ba.sket* 
ball teams was to l>e played. 

Kven the laziest girls were up early Thanksgiving morning, and by 6:30 the 
campus was full of rooters admiring the night’s work. The V’einassees had got¬ 
ten ahead as far as decorations were concemetl, for the sixty yards of bunting, 
brought over from Heironimus’s the day before, had changed the color of the 
Hollins bui dings from ^hite and green to red. Kven the Iwl sprcads from the 
girls* rooms had been utilized, and a large, red comfort hung over the banisters 
between each great, white column of the ** Fast Tinnyment,” each l)earing a 
huge, black letter. It spelled 



Thoujjh the Reds had l)een more enterprising, the .Mohicans had not l>cen 
idle by any means, as the front gate, the IxisketlHill grounds, and the tree in the 
middle of the campus testified. They were all neatly wrapped in yellow and blue 
bunting, and in many of the trees also there floated blue and yellow flags. 


lOI 


















The two hundred and fifty horns, for which Roanoke, Staunton, and the adja¬ 
cent towns had been scoured, kept up a lively racket until breakfast time, when the 
girls consented to drop them for a brief interval, and moved their seat of discussion 
from the campus to the breakfast table. 

Even the dining-room wore a festive air, as .some of the girls considered 
twelve yards of ribbon a small amount to decorate their persons with, and entire 
blue and red suits were very much in fashion. No one was neutral. The ser¬ 
vants. too, wore modest red and blue bows in their button-holes, and discussed 
the merits of the re.spective teams as they jostled to and fro with the trays. 

After breakfast there were meetings of the rooters to practise the songs and 
yells. The Retls practised in the ball-room, and the teachers in the “ East Tin- 
nyment” decided they would go over to the We.st Building for quiet. But, alas ! 
it was even worse in the ** Waldorf.** There was hardly a lecture-room which 
did not contain a group of Blue rooters practising. The poor teachers frantically 
grablx:d their books, rushed out with a strain of “ Ta-ra-ra-ra-bum-de-ay ** fol¬ 
lowing them, and wished that they could spend the day on Tinker. 

The excitement for a brief .season was quenched, and some little indignation 
aroused by a notice from Miss Parkinson that positively no colors, no, not even a 
red *• tarn ** nor a blue sash, must be worn to the Thanksgiving services in chapel. 
The girls grumbled, and wore a disinterested air during the sermon, and sad to 
relate, I fear many girls did not know the Thanksgiving text, and the prayers 
that were offered that day were for the victory of their teams. 

Between chapel and dinner the time was short, but the excitement grew more 
intense, so that many plates remained unturned, and the Thanksgiving turkey 
had to go lagging. 

After dinner everybody was .supposed to rest until three o’clock, when the 
rooters were to assemble. The hour dragged by, and at three the Hollins campus 
prcsentetl the grandest array of colors seen in many a day. 

The Mohicans were assembled in front of the Art Building. Their flags w’ere 
flying, their horns tooting, and they sounded as if they were ready to storm a 
second Jericho. The Kentucky trap, dragged by Mohican rooters, headed the 
Blue and Gold procession. Pcrchc<l upon the front seat sat their Ma.scot, a little 
boy holding an enormous flag and arrayed most gorgeously in their colors. 
The procession was ended by Mr, Messer, dressed as an old farmer, with a big 
“Jimmie** hat on his head of com-shuck hair. Blue trousers and a yellow shirt 
completed his costume. In his hand he carried a huge megaphone, through which 
he makes thunderous remarks now and then. 

The Ycma.Hsees were assembled in a ring in the middle of the campus. They 
were led by their mascot, a little darkey dres.sed in red trousers, a red circular 
cape, and a red lamp-shade hat which, with his kinky black hair and dusky skin, 
carried out the colors. Our literature professor, with a huge red sash streaming 
from his hat, came next, accompanied by ** Lit,** adorned with a modest red 


103 


bow the size of a bushel-ba.sket on his collar. (Dr. McBryde insisted on Lit being 
a well-re(a)d dog.) The Crimsons marched down, holding their little red lx)oks 
proudly up in front of them, and singing : “ O, we *re the Crimsons, the jolly 

Crimsons.** The Blues occupied that part of the field nearest the Mohican basket, 
while the Reds took their stand as near the Yemas.see basket as po.s.Hible, with a 
desire to hug it and implore its as.sistatice. 

At last, all the rooters having been satisfactorily settled, everybody waits 
expectantly for the teams to appear. From around the corner of the Main Build¬ 
ing porch a blue sweater is seen emeiging. Another api>ears. Yes, there comes 
the Mohican team. They trot proudly down amid the yells and shouts of their 
rooters and waving of flags. They are closely followed by the Yeinassees. The 
Reds cease their .singing and tooting, and commence in measured tone : “ Chick- 
a-lack-a, Chick-a-lack-a,** etc. The team falls in .step wdth the yell and runs 
down to the grounds. The Blues and Reds take their places on the field, and 
carelessly pitch the ball from one to another, ** limbering up** for the game 

The rooting, singing, and .shouting is suddenly drowned by a shrill wdiistle. 
Every noise ceases. Every eye is rivete<l on the umpire as he .stoops to throw the 
ball. The two center men gaze at that l>all in which lies their fate. Up it goes 
—and comes down. SomelxKiy gets it I Somelxxiy throws it ! First the ball is 
at one goal, and then at another ! It positively flics! Now a Blue man has it! 
The Reds hold their l>reath. A Red man gets it I The Blues clench their fists. 
The whistle sounds ! A foul for the Reds. The l>all is pitched to Fisher, the 
Blue putter. She aims steadily. Not a sound is heard. The Blues tremble. 
The Reds wish she would hurry and do .something. She throws I The Ixill is 
skilfully aimed. It bounds—into the basket! Oh ! how can any one describe 
that first score at a l)all game? It fairly thrills one even to think aliout it. The 
joy, the happiness of those Blue rooters is beyond description. It is .soon over, 
however, and the ball is back again in the umpire*s hand. Again it goes up. 
and again is here, there, and everywhere in a minute 1 A great shout is heard 
from the Reds. What has happened? Almost before anyone knew it. Wait, 
the Yemassee left-front, has pitched in the ball from the side at alxiut eleven feet 
from the goal ! It was a brilliant play, and a clear ball ! The score is now two 
to one in favor of the Yemossees. In one voice they yell: 

•♦Who •» all riahi? Who *• all right? 

Wait! Wait! 

()itt of ftight t ** 

The ball is bock to the center and again on its mad career. The Blues have 
made a foul, and Carney, the Yemassee putter, has a free trial for the goal. The 
ball goes in, and the score is now three to one in favor of the Crimson. Every' 
iKidy know*s that time is nearly up ! Every player realizes it! They redouble 
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their ener^^ies ! Oh, the anguish of those Blue hearts for fear that two ahead w’ill 
tell! Ah, the exultation of those Red rooters to be so soon dashed to pieces ! 
Fisher, the Mohican putter, makes a goal. The score is a tie ! The whistle may 
sound any minute ! Harrelson, the Mohican right-front, throws the ball! It hits 
the rim of the basket! It rolls, rolls, round, round ! The Blues are nearly mad. 
It rolls—in ! The whistle sounds, and the inning closes with a score of five to 
three in favor of the Mohicans. 

The Mohicans had l)een beaten the year before, and this first touch of 
success is maddening. They are beside themselves. The Yemassees do not 
despair, however. “Just two ahead,*’ says the coach to the team. ** Work hard 
and you *11 catch up.** 

The second inning begins, and the excitement increases. The Crimsons do 
work hard, but it is no u.se. Luck is again.st them. The Mohicans score again, 

I seven to three ; again nine to three ! There goes a ball in for the Reds, but it 
'does no good. The old farmer .shouts through his megaphone : 

** How are things looking?’* 

'* Blue-o-oo,** comes echoing from the Mohican rooters. 

Indeed things are blue ! How many times does that ball, carefully aimed 
by Yemassee putter, luilance on the rim of the basket, quiver, and fall off! How 
many times at the Blue goal does that ball balance on the rim of the basket, 
quiver, and fall— in ! 

Oh, the irony of fate I For it is fate. There is splendid playing on both 
sides. Those teams have practised together since September, and they arc 
evenly matched. The players remain cool and steady during the game. Some 
one has to win. The Yemas.sees won last year, and now the Mohicans decide 
they would ike to have the cup in their possession for a while. So the last inning 
closes with a score of fourteen to five in favor of the Mohicans. 

It is o*cr ! The great Thanksgiving game has l)een playcti ! The game 
that has been practised for, longed for, and yet dreaded, is over ! The Mohicans, 
with yells and screams, are Ijearing their captain and putter off the field on their 
.shoulders, while the other girls on the team are being htiggeil and smothered by 
their enthusiastic rooters. 

And the Yemassees! All that was so bright this morning is dark now. 
Even the sun has deserted, and the lowering clouds arc blue I The game seems 
to have a different effect on different girls. Some arc disappointed and chagrined, 
some have to wink hard to keep back the tears, while others are crying outright. 
A few wear that indifferent air, as if it was a matter of course, and all the while 
their hearts are bursting inside. Others try to make the best of it and say it is 
only fair. If they see a girl crying they console her by calling her “ Cry-baby,** 
and by telling her to “shut up.** Sorrowfully they wend their way to the 
front campus, where, crowding around their beloved team, they .sing their conso- 


lation sonj?: “ Ust. lost, the hard-fought game.” It rends even many of those 

stout Blue hearts to hear them, and their team answer in a broken voice: 


Wc arc l>catcn, we arc l>eaten, 
liul our heads we Ml still hold high; 

Wc hear those Crimson rooters shouting, 
Crimson, never die 1” 


The sky grows darker, and the lighl.s fade in the west. The faint tinkle of 
a far-off bell reminds them that they still have to live on. Dreamily they wander 
to their rooms, and wonder what it all means, wonder why everything is .so 
strange. Then they remember. The Reds arc beaten ! The Reds arc l)eateti ! 
Their team, their own team is lK*atcn ! The cup is gone ! This game means so 
mmh to them. It is then that many brave hearts that held out all day break 
down. It is then that they feel like all is over. 

i$. ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦ 



If the Reds present one extreme, the Blues certainly present the other. 
Telegrams have liccn sent, telling the good news to the Mohican enthusiasts 
of last year. To many of them Hollins has never been so near Paradise Iwfore. 
Crowds <liscus8 the whole game from beginning to end ; seated on the trunks in 
the hall, and swinging their feet, they have a regular experience meeting. 

The triangle sotinds That triangle means the great Thanksgiving Iwn.juet, 
t)h how the other girls envied the teams that night as they were seated at the 
long table in the middle of the dining-room. The blue and red jerseys arc 
exchanged for evening dresses, the table is decorated in red and blue, and 
victors and vanquishecl meet on neutral ground. Mr. I.ticinn Cocke 
presides and presents the silver loving cup, that the Yemassees 
have held for a year, to Mias Masters, the Mohican captain. 

The Yemassees drink the health of the Mohicans, and 
then comes the seven-course dinner which had Ijcen 
dreamed of for months before and has l>een IxMsted 
of ever since. • It is light l>ell ere the 
l>ani|uet ends, and Thanksgiving Day, 
with its many joys and many sorrows, 
is over. • " Fortan et kaec ohm 
momiHissee juvabU." 

L.VCtl.K VtXliKN. 
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(Elasa nf 1902 


Motto : Cerium |)clc fineni. 


Colors : Garnet and Green. 


Flowkr : Jacqueminot Roac. 


Officers. 


Martha Whitk Williamson .Pre.iident 

Katharine Boyck Titppkr. Vice-President 

Aimkr Rkku. Secretary 

SrsiK Virginia Pollarh. Treasurer 

Davir Brixe Jasper .Historian 

Mary Stkdman .Prophet 

Susie Virginia Pollard .Boet 
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Mauri. Bassktt .. Florida 

*•1 have a rcafional>le rikkI car f«>r munic; let ua have the toiiR» 
and the Ixinen.** 


Lrev DfKK 


** ItoMim up thy council; 
You’ll find it wlmleMome.** 
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Virginia 



Kathkrink TrppKR 


Marki< Bowkr. 

’’ To Rct thine cndK, lay haAhfulncAH ajiidc.** 


New York 



V 


“ Uncertain, coy, an<l hard to pleaae.’’ 



\ 


Ailkrn Wari>. Sooth Carolina 

•• For if *hc will, ahe will, you may depend on *t; 

And if »he won’t ahe won’t, and there*! an end on ’l,” 
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Hafford Portkr .Illinois 

“ I like thix place, and willingly could waste my time In It” 


Gkrtritdr CtARKF..Virginia 

** Must you be therefore proud and pitiless I” 
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JuuA Kobkrtson .Virginia 

” Mow doth that little busy l)ee improve each shining hour!** 


Lavinia Cukkr .South Carolina 

” For t *en though vanquished, skg could argue still.” 



no 



Aimkk Rkki) .Mississippi 

” Not to know me argues yourself unknown,” 


Nkita RrssKU.Mississippi 

“ A simple poet wastes hb toil 
For the vain tribute of her smile.” 
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Mr. Ti;rnkr, Honorary Member ..Virginia 

Full oft they lauRhctl with counterfeited kIcc 
A t all bin Jokcii, for many a joke had he ” 
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SENIOR PARLOR. 
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A fulliuii OSirfs 6 ’d 1 r^uU^ 


The daily routine which Miss A. uses in the process : 

7- 7.30 A. M.— Mi.ss A. dre-sses. 

7.30-8—Breakfa.sts. 

8- 8.15—Buys stamps. 

8.10-9—Recites German. 
o.,o— Writes to mamma. 

,0.,,—Talks to Miss C., unless inclined to take a vocal lcs.son. 

I i-i2—Practises. 

12-1 P. M.—Chats with roommate. 

J.2—Dines. 

2-3— Rests for an hour.^ 

3.4— Gossips with any one she can find to join her. 

^.3—By this time Miss A. needs a constitutional, so goes for a walk, 

5- 6—She waits in the main hall for mail delivery. 

6- 7—Miss A. has supper. 

7*8—Practises. 

8- 9— Gossifw. 

9- 10—Gossips. 

10- i I—Gossips. 

I i-i2—Gossips. 

♦ Since writing out the al>ovc schedule, we are infonned that Miss A. has 
decided to deny herself her hour of re.st. She now practises diligently from 

2 to 3 P- 
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people Tamil TIalh 



Cof*i4J fr<nm Ku*4htm ^^lbum of iSjS, 


you mAie (let tbroudb tbc wotlb, but ’twill be ver^j elow. 

It xion lleten to all that to oaib ao i^ou (lo; 

Uoiril be worrteb anb tretteb ano kept in a etew, 
lot mebMeoome toiidueo ^»// have eometbiiid to bo, 
lot people will talk! 

It quiet anb mobeot. t>ou*ll bare It pteoumcb 
Cbat tout bumble pooitlon lo onlt aooumcb; 

|?ou*te a wolt in obcep’o clotblnd* or eloe tou’te a tool; 
JSut bon’t dct eiciteb, keep pettectlt cool, 
lot people will talk! 

It dcnetouo anb noble, tbct'U rent out tbelt oplcent 
|?ou'll beat oome loub btnto that tou ’te oelflob anb mean; 
It uptldbt. anb boneot. anb talt ao tbc bat. 
tlbet*n call tou a todue in a olt. oncaktnd wat. 
lot people will talk! 

Bnb then it tou obow tbe leaot bolbneoo ot beatt, 

Ot a olldbt Inclination to take tout own patt, 

Cbet'U call tou an upotatt, concelteb, anb rain; 

30 ut keep ottaldbt abeab, bon’t otop to eiplain, 
lot people will talk! 

l^ow tbe beot wat to bo. to to bo ao tou pleaoe, 
lot tout minb. It tou bare one, will then be at eaoe; 

Ot coutoe tou ’ll meet witb alt ootto ot abuoe. 

JBut bon’t tblnk to otop them, it *o not ant uoe, 
lot people will talk! 
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ahiiUTS nil' ^ Slathrr Nut ilialtr lJ>aih. 


Professor (in Junior Literature Class) ; Miss S., in poetry what do we call 
the metre of four feet ? 

Miss S. : A quadrupetl. 

Miss P. (reading new play) ; Miss Townsend, who is going to take the part 
of Omnes f 

Senior History Girl : Good-bye, dear. I must go read the Iliad, 

Miss K-y-s : Oh ! is it gooii ? I never have read it. Who is the Iliad by ? 

Miss Spencer ; I wonder if twenty-five cents would pay the express on Jivr 
pounds of marshmallows? 

Miss Ktta Blanchard : Oh. yes, of course ; marshmallows arc awfully light! 

Miss J. (who did not go down to breakfast) to teacher at head of dinner 
table : Miss L.. were you down to breakfast ? 

Teacher : Why, you silly thing, you know you sat right here by me. 

Miss J. is silent. 

Miss Pollard : When was Christianity introduced into Ivngland ? 

Miss Clarke (Senior History Girl) ; In 55, B. C. ; by Ciesar, of course. 

A Literary C«raduatc : What are you doing ? 

Senior ICloculion Girl; 1 'm cutting out some parts of ** I^ncelot and 
Klaine** before I memorize it. 

Literary (Graduate; Don’t you know Mr. Shakespeare would feel compli¬ 
mented ? 

Ix)U (to Helen, who was crying) ; What ’s the matter. Helen? 

Helen (sobbing) : I always thought Miss P, hated me. and now 1 know it. 
She told you I was pessimisti / 

Ix>u : Do you know what that means? 

Helen ; No, but I *m sure it is something aw/ul / 

Miss M . n : Klsa, I think you sing that song ao sweetly. 

Hlsa ; Oh, my dear, it is too high for me. but I haven’t had lime to fraus- 
port It. 
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Old Girl (to new Rirl) : KUie. are you any kin to Billy Baxter > 
Miss Baxter : I don’t know. Why. did she come to Hollins ? ’ 

Miss G o-g- : How often Is the Semi-Annual published? 


Three girls were discussing the predecessors of Shakespeare the day of Senior 
I.iterature hxaminntion. One of them, who was not a liteiature girl, inquired : 
Who IS that other man you all studied ? Was it Skm f 
And it was finally discovered that she meant PeeU. 

A Hollins Girl: 1 studieil Latin for two years and don’t know but one 
flcclcnsioii now, and that ih a mo, ama^, amat. 


MISH 


V^iunuaiasucaiiy; : c 
tra play hlorodora Monday night. 

Mias P. : Sure enough I What ia the tunc of it ? 


*Miss Aiicoiia IS going to have the orches- 


I,aura : Arc you telling your fortune, Knnnie? 

Phumic ; No, I am just counting the pedestaU on this daisy. 

Bessie II. ; Kva IvllisotPs shoe is untied. 

Lucy B. : How do you know? She is not anywhere around here. 
Bessie H. : Because I have it on. 


Miss Cleveland ( to pupil) ; Look up these references in the Bible. 

Pupil ; All right. Can I get a Bible in the library? 

Teacher (in Intermediate Knglish Class) : Miss -, what is the plural of 

forg€i^mf-nol f 

Miss -: Porgehus-noi, 


First V'oeal I’upil: Have you taken the fifteenth Concone exercise yet ? 
Second Vocal I’upil: f). yes ! that has the incubation in it. 

The Senior Knglish Class had been studying what the different animals of 
the Htihariei symtiolixed. The Professor asked on examination : ’* What is a 
Physiologus?" Gne student answered : •’ A Physiologus is one uho attributes 
human traila to lower animaU '* 


Professor Pleasants (in Utin Class): Miss Virden. what was the relation 
lielwcen Venua and si*4nea.H? 

.Miaa Virden ; She waa in love with him. 

Mlaa Agnea (in Senior History Class) ; Up to this date what view had l)een 
held as to the shape of the earth ? 

Ivditor-in-Chief of Spinstkk : They thought the earth was sqNarr. 

116 


Miss P-l-a-d (quoting) : * Tell me not in mournful numl>ers,** 

Mi.ss C-s-y : O ! don’t quote the Bible to me. 

Teacher : What is the feminine of buck f 

Pupil ; Bucket, 

First Girl (studying Knglish Grammar) : Name the relative pronouns. 

sSecond Girl : Aunt, uncte, cousin, niece, and nephtw, 

Frances ; Do you know* w’hat nimbte means ? 

SiLsic : Why, yes. For instance, a mouse nimb/es at a piece of cheese. 

Miss W-i-8- : We are going to sail in time to arrive in I^ndon for the coro¬ 
nation. 

.Miss T-w-s n- : What is the date of the coronation ? 

Miss W-i-s- : .‘Mxnit the 26th or 27th of June. They a/ways have them 
alxiut that time. 

The Senior Knglish Cla.ss were just l)eginning their intermediate examina¬ 
tion. The Professor of Literature ha<i read out the questions and w*aH making 
his prefatory remarks, and in the course of his speech he said, with marked 
emphasis: 

** Now. don’t stop to think — just go ahead and write.” 

And then he wondered why they laughed. 

The other day in Senior History the teacher inquired : 

** Who was on the throne of Kngland during the reign of Anne?” 

The class looked blank, then smiled audibly, while she continued ; 

” Queen Anne. Now, w*ill you all please to undertake that into your 
heads?” 

The Business Manager of Tiig Spinstkk had l>een over to Koatioke to con¬ 
sult Mr. Stone al>out the publication of the lKx>k, and wa.n giving the other mem* 
tiers of the staff the lienefit of their discussion. 

” Mr. Stone says,” she continued, ” that he w*ill send us a mummy, and for 
us to arrange the pictures and articles in it, just as we want them in Tiik 
SPINSTKk.” 

That the ” young idea ” sometimes shoots in a different direction from what 
is expected, was illustrated in Junior Knglish the other day. The teacher asked 
for the difference in meaning between orinciplt and p^inapat, and received the 
unexpected reply that ”onc is mascutine and the other is /emininr,'* 
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(Oflirrrfi iif lEujrliau Citrrarii i?*iirtrtu 


^rBBinti 19111-19112. 


Ait.KK.v I). \Vaki> 

UfCV Wll.t.IAMSmM Dckk 
HkMINA C.KliflK 


Pr«»ld«nt». 

Hknrkitta Him Blancharh 
F k.\NCKH L. Wait IUmk Bkvck jAsrKK 

Kmma S. Bi.anchari> 


Francks L. Wait 
Mary Catksby Cuay 
Lkonora Cck:kk 


V lce*Preiild«nt». 

Haijjk Dickinson 

Marjorik Booth Lrcii.K Virhkn 

Sai.ijk I^kkhart 


5 «cr*l«rl 

SrsiK Virginia Foi.lakh 


Gkrtrcpk Ci.arkh 


Treasurer. 

Lrcv WiujAMsoN D(*kk 

Officers at Open Session. 

Hknriktta Him. Bi.ancharh S. Hafforo Fortkr 

Final Officara. 

A11.KKN I). Warh Mary Van Fossxn Mahtkrs 
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(OffirrrB uf ?Eur^iiau Citrranj i?»urtrti|. 

i^r«HUin ly 111-19112. 

Presidents: 

Katiikrink B<)VCK TrrrKR Martha W iiitk W ii.i.iams<>n 

Aimkk KKKI) 

Xkita G. KrR.HKi. 1 . 1 *:.htki,i.h H. Jackwjs Mabki. C. Bamktt 

Vlce*Presldentsi 

Makv \Vii.i.i» Stkuxan Hi.ibabrth Cabnkv Mabki. C. Ba»,hktt 
Li ka Hkaiu.kv Makv Hknkini: Jkkbik Nai.i. 

I..oriHK MaN8KIKI.ii. 

Secretaries t 

K1.I8AKKT11 Hobnob Hi.isabbtii Cabnkv Htta Kkavks 

Xannik Wii.kinb Ji’LIA I)kvkbi.k .\zhi.ik IH bht 

Kobkbta Nkkk 

Treasurer: 

Mary Fi.ovn Harman 
Officers at Lee E.ventnci 

Katiikrink H 4 ivck ... 

Lkta .. • • • viev I'rcwdciit 

Jui.iA Hi.izabktii Dbvkbi.k . . .Secretory 

Pinal Officer# I 

Mary Wtu.it ... 

LrciiJi Cabtkb.. 

Robkbta B ....Secretory 
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Dramatic Club 


Motto : 

** All the World’sn StaRc/’ 



Members 


Gkrtrudk Armistkad 


Hknriktta Him. Hlanciiari) 

Lt^RA Fak Hradlky 
Lydia Lioon Hramijtt 
Marjorik Hchjtii 
L rcv May Cami* 

Kmsabktii Katiikrink Carnky 
Lucii,k McGriRK Cartkr 
Marjorik Clark 
Annik Clark^n 
J ri.iA Kluaiihth Dkvkrlk 
Harrikt Dickikhok 
Ldcy BrRTON Ddkk 

Mary Christian Rshman 
Hklkn Frank 

Katiikrink Mary Fishkr 
Hrmina K. Gkim;k 
Sarah Griffin 


Mary Gknkvikvb Hknking 
Klisabktii Hornor 
May Grkoory Humk 
Kstkli.k IIdntkr Jackvon 
Mary Hkarnk Ix>ckhart 
Sarah IIavnksworth Lvi.ks 
Mary Van Forskn Mastkrs 
S rsiK Virginia Polijird 
S. 11 AFFORD PoRTKR 
Lkaii McAllkn Powki.l 
Aimkk Kkkd 
C orRTNKV kDDD 
NkITA GIVHAN RrSSKLL 

Katiikrink Boyck Tdithr 
Kmanuklkta Watts 
Ailkkn I). Ward 
Lila Willingham 
LKONORA CiK'KK 


iRirxkjr. 

Paulink Shxkwcmjd Townsknd 
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School for Scandal. 



Dramatis Personae. 


SOf Tuaklu . 

S ****J*,"'iN(*ph«*w« off . 

m HlrOllvrr » . 

m HKKiAMIM H4CKHITE . 

tMANTMRK . 

.. 

Jpw HroliPr . 

hJAE* *”*^**’*''" ^*****'^' 

;; . ; 

Haemt HriirKN . ... 

WiujAH. H^rvEnt .. 

[•Ativ T»ABl 4 t . .. 

liAIMA . ...... 

*5»fcKI*WEIX 

MEA. CaNIMM'II . 

*AI|t ....... 



. .KaTHREIEK H<»T« R Ti RfEE 
. Kmami'ei^tta Watth 

. . .MaMV CtIMirriAN Ranmae 
. . Katmrmieb Mamt Kihnre 
liM'V Mat CAur 


. UE1S 

. . . I.YUIA RNAMtJTT 

.AEEIK I'l^EKMtE 

..KaTRI.I.E HrWTmE JACKlMtE 

.RuAAnrrti Huenom 

. . MaEV 1i\|IJ.IE Hteuhae 
. Jl UA Kl.IXAEICrN r>RVREI 4 l 
, . Maev Ueekeirvr IIeeeiko 


...NeITA lllVNAE Rt »»EM. 

.. . . . Ll EA RaB BEAt»l.KV 

.Lt'i'||.E Ml <IrfEE t’AETEE 

.liBAH MrALUCE RtiWEtX 


The Little Minister. 



Character*. 


<iA%'IE l>l«MAET . . 

ln»Ei» Hi>riA»ri. 

rArTAiE Hau^wkm. . 

? iiE lEiW . 

H AH IKiH. 

AMMAA WnaMUEH 

HmE^'EY IIohaet 
Amherw Meaijnabre 
Hii.%‘a Tiiam 
J«>E C'EI K'EAltAME. AUtrltt 
Heeueant llAVliMKm . 


MRN 


. .JalU 
.Mae 


KM«*ra 


fl4MAitEH« .... 
TwAfTE, Hutirr. 


. 8. llArroMii INittbe 
llEiJur Keamk 
aEiiEoEA OM'EK 

. _EiOEIE H4M.liTM 

I.ITTI^ rorETHET Rl IH* 
... llAEEIET DK'BIEIHIM 

. . Hi AIE V. roIXAEH 
May (iEEiHiEY llrME 

... KHIilEA K. OeIMIE 

Maev IIeaeme Iah'ehaet 
Haeam iIaVNERWiiETN LvI.E4» 


Haeeie .. 

Naeeie Weeatee . . 
Reu* K. rn-iK'li MeM . 
Jbae. Meiim> Hrn EEl 


WOMRN 


i MiHHEA UEEY'EI'HE Aemiateam 
MaEJuEIE ri.AEEE 

Haeah OEirriE 
lafl'T Hi ETOE Di EE 


8o14»IEE*, 


, . , .* Heeejetta IIiij. Hi.aei'haeh 

' * *. . it WAEIt 

. . .. Maey Maateea 

AEla W<1MA« . . . . W II.I.IKlMIA>l 

AEI> V^OMEE AEll Nee or roEUEEUATtoH 































The Butterflies 


Given by the EueelUn and Euepi^n Socictict* January 20th 1902. 



Gist of Characters 


Mm. tlHIRM .. 

V*ry rich, but fry pUln 
Bt’iANNR Kuxr. ti^tur known mm ** fhlckjr*’ . 
lit lovM with Hlronv 

Harhimotom Vam Htrvi^rm . 

w..J.*‘**‘*' ’EMiry.” Mon to Orrrn 

rNRIiRMli'K OmmIAN . 

"You llvr. hilt I flu** 

Cotit>i.R. butlrr to Oroon . 

MrlMtorrRtk 

Natmamiri. Hiijim .. 

A M«»w York TMlIor 

““a **ri)*" lX»****ft«f PhlliwUlphlM. . . . 
Htiubhliic, hrr ehlrf buMlors* 

HMir Ormian . 

Mothrr to Fmlrrlek 

Miriam Hti art IKiinir . 

In lorr with rr«Nl«rirk 

Mr. Htminii ... 

An EnclUbniRn. ** (lonrbi*r know" 


.. • • • Hammirt DirKiNMow. uf VlrvliilM 

.Aimrr Krri>. of MImmUmIppI 

.Hrmrirtta IIiu. Bi.ar<*narii. of 

.Kathrminr Hovi r Tri^R. of Nrw York 

.MaMJoRIR thiOTN. of Ohio 

.LtTY Mat t*AMr. of KlorMR 

.. • A11.RRR Wari>. of South t'MrollnR 

..Rmari'rijcta Watt*, of Vlnrinln 

.H. HArniMt* Portrm. of IIIIooIm 

. . . . Mart I'atmrminr KtMHRR.of PRnnMflvRnlM 


Synopsis 

Aitw I. II arp lll-FloridM. •rrolnff. Mr. <lrrf*n*« boBr>. 
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Senior editor. 


AILEEN WARD 


South Carolina 


/tvsockitc l!(llk>r.s. 


MARTHA WHITE WILUAMSON. Virginia 

EMMA MERTINS THOM.Maryland 

MAY GREGORY HUME.North Carolina 

MARY WILUS STEDMAN.Texas 

MARY HEARNE LOCKHART.Kentucky 


ivisincss I'UHUHJer.s. 


KATHARINE BOYa TUPPER.New York 

MARY HARMAN.Virginia 
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Song. 

“My Old Kentucky Home.** 


Color*. 

Crimson and Gold. 


Y«ll. 

Hoom-a lack-a, Hoom<a-lack-a, Ka, Ka, Ka. 
Zoom-adack-a, Zoom-adack-ap Za, Za, Za, 
lk>om>adack-ap Zoom-a-Iack-ap who are we? 
Wc arc the girls of Kentuck^e. 



Members. 


I.fcv BrcKXKR Carol Hixk 

Marv Clay 

Htiiki. Fitz<;krali> Hklkn Frank 

Sallik Ukkiiart 

Mary Slkkt Lrcii.K Ro<;kr8 

Mary WcionroRn 


HAXTRR CLAYIIR(M)K 
Tora Davih 

Mary IIkarnk LrK'KiiART 
.Mahki. Major 

Mary Williams 
Amanda Vlrkks 


Honorary M«mb«r». 


ni 


Mrs. F. K. I/ickiiart 


Dr. a. T. L. Kt^iAN 





Nauylitij Nmiylit (Club. 

FOUNDED ;900. 

Motto. 

Ivrrarc cst humanuni. 

You. 

Rip turn rex I 
Rip turn raught ! 

Rip lum, bip turn ! 

Naughty Naught ! 

ai.n.. 

Opal. 

Color*. 

Black and White. 

Members. 

Lucilk McGitirk Caktkr . Virginia 

(jRRTRunK Ci.ARK . .. ... Virginia 

Lronora Cockk . Virginia 

Ham.ik Dickinson . VirRinia 

Mary Van F<>sshn Mastkr.h . ......... Virginia 

FRANCK.H McCl.KU.AN . Ohio 

SvaiK Virginia Poi.i.aru .. Virginia 

bui.A Mak Rinkiiart . Virginia 

Francks I.Ai,t.KH Wait .. Tcnncaitce 



















^rliru ^nlrmu Stirrers iif the Chafing Dish 


Motto. Color*. 

" Borrow all you can get, lend nothing at all.*’ ** Goblin ” Blue and Silver. 



Members. 


Mamtma CtH KK, Jr. . 

I.ccv Wti.i.uMHOK Dvkk . . 
IiAviii Bkcc r. jA^rRR ... * 

Aimkk Kk^.u. 

Kmka Mkrtinh Timim . . . 
Martha Wiiitr \Vii.i.ia%i?m)N 
SrvRNTH MKMnr.R. 


. V'ifginia 

.VirRinia 

..Tc*a» 

. M UaiMippi 

.Maryland 

.Virginia 

(fhoAt of Former Member* 











Kaffrr Klatarli Kliili 


Motto. 

He who eat* and run* 
away 

Will IK'e to cat another 
day. 


Yoll. 

Kulva-duMub! 

Kaffee KUurh Club. 
IWl Hook»! 
Pan*I Kook*! 
Kaffcel 


KooKs. 


Kmma Ulanchard 


Kli»al>eth Carney 


l.ucitc Carter 
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Srlimmini (Eliili 


Motto. 

** hat, drink, and be merry, for to-morrow we jjet * »<]uclched.* ** 


Members. 

Anna hortsK CKrrcHKR . Texas 

Azki.ik Davknpokt Di’kst . Texas 

John Vivian Gii.i . AUbatna 

Luo Ki'i.inr IIovk . MisMitutippi 

Mary WiiiiON Mil.i.s . Texas 

Mary Oatiirioiit Rhkvks. , . , Texas 

Nkita (riviiAN Kt^ssKi.i. .. , Mississippi 

SfK Kmma kuHSP.M. . Mississippi 

JlfUmit JniiNHON SkvIKK . Arkansas 

Mary \Viu.is Stkoman . Texas 



42 














OiLMONlCOS 
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Peacock Blue and Gold. 


Fl«w«r. 

Violet. 


Diini vivtmiiA vivamuf. 


OI»|«cl. 

Dolce far niente. 


Member!!, 


Lfcv May Camp ..Florida 

Maky Ckkcomy Hi7mk . .North Carolina 

Htiiki. Khhson Wfi.iJAMa.. , . Virginia 

MAKCit’KKiTX CI7RKIN.North Carolina 


M 5 















(£aviitalj(£luli 


ColQrs. 

Delft-Blue and Gold. 


Motto. 

** On to Richmond.*' 

Floworo. 

** May Handy** Violets. 


Yoll. 

Rickety I Rackety ! Ra ! Hurrah ! 
Hickety ! Huckety ! Za ! Huzzah ! 
Quack ! Quack ! Quack ! Quack I 
Capital City—Richmond I 


Members. 

Annabkl Bray Grace Virginia Carneal 

Gertrude Ci.ark 

Haluk Dickjnson u-cv Williamson Dvicm 

Virginia Louise Haskin.s 

Minerva Waller Haskins Fannie Bennet Lewis 

Susie Virginia Pollard 

Mary Virginia Ryland Virginia Louise Williams 
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(Tar iBrrl (£luli. 


Coloro. 

Black and Gold. 


Song. 

••Old North SUtc.** 

Motto. 

Ksse quam VMderi. 

Members. 


Marie Motley Balslev 

HLlZASKTIi B«)RDRN . . . 

Marguerite Currin . . 

Rebekaii Glenn. 

Mary Gregory Hume . . 
Mary Cabell SiiErrAKii 
Bessie Buckner Withers 


, Reidsiville, N. C. 
, Gold^lmro, N. C. 

. Oxford. a\. C. 
. . Winston. N. C. 
Chapel Hill. N. C. 
. Winston. N. C. 
. Rcidsville. N, C. 
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UILI.ICK CoiTfRik. "Mim Pride" . Ixiuisiana 

Bkhrik Kinkhakt, "The Moumc" . Virginia 

UriTtHR GKixiK. "Mim Pry" . IlJinoU 

Many Sti-akt CocKK, "Miss PrixM" . Virginia 

I.U.A W11.LINUIIAM, "Miss Pluck" . Georgia 


CoUftt. 

Old roMs and tan. 


Hollo* 

Solcrc cl non capi. 


Houni. 

Practice Kooin No. 3 . 
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arxas (>>rrmau (£lulr 


Colors. 

Navy Blue and While. 

Sons. 

**My Hcarl To-nighl in Texas.** 


Members. 

N. Aknai.pi H. Harci.av I 

A. CocKK A. L. Crittchkr 

A. I)rR»T L. Jrbtkr K. I^)VK 

L. MaNHFIKLD b. PoWKIJ. 

M. Kkkvks J. Shivikr 

M. Strdman 


Hradi.kv S. Cavitt 

H. Dickson 
M. Mim.a 
K. Kkavks 
(). StrokK 
K. Wkihs 
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Mubr l&antimcrs. 



Strike up the Band t 


I. Mary IIkskino .. Ciay Giddy Guitar (;al from ('.allipoU* I 

а. Un iAK Jackhon .Only and Ovcricrown Oyntert 

y Mary Emimam ...Mandolin Manipulator mont Maifnifiqurt 

4. Hattir Dh kmin .RaRtlmc Rumblcrl 

5. Cathrrisk Fihiikh .Bhilanihropical I’hllharmonical Bhkldlerl 

б. FHARt Wi Warrrm .Frantic Fiddler from FlorUla I 

7. Marjorik Ci.arkk ... ItouncinR Buckeye IVoruji Banger I 


Rf.ovi.ar RF.Nnr.vot^s—Ragtime Rumbler*n Rmmtl 

Rkc RKATIOX Rf.c itauv-R ag Time p. m. 


MurIc Medala Most Mafi^onlnnously Morltod. 


iH7f» ...... Philadelphia Centennial 

1S93.. . Workr» Fair (Chicago) 

1897 . ..Tennessee Centennial 

184^ .......... Omaha Exposition 


1908 


*900.. Paris Exposition 

1901 . . Pan-American Exposition (Buffalo) 

1903. . . Convocation of Nations (Hoi.lins) 

* 9®3 ..St. Louis Exposition* 

. . . . California Exposition** 


*l*txMilsiHl. **l>«s(t Murv. 
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Delta aau ®rta. 

FOUNDED ia90-l^l. 


Sororcs. 


Kathkkink Boyck TriTKR.New York 

Anna Ei’htack Colcock .South Carolina 

Cakounk Pickktt Bransfokij .VirKtnia 

Lucy May Camp .Florida 

Catmkrink Mary Fisiikr .. Pcnnaylvanm 

ViROiNiA Marion Knox .Ohio 

Ktta Vkrnon Cui.pkppkr .Virginia 

Sai.ijk Bori m Dry .Virginia 

Kuxaiikth Ski.hkn Baxter .North Carolina 


iS.X 
















JJlii Ittu (Bamma. 


ORGANIZED IB9«. 


CHARTERED I <(2 


Aij»tiA CiiAiTKR, Hoij.ins InsTITI'TK, Va. 
Hkta Ciiaptkk, Nkw York. 

Dki.ta Ciiatti-r, Nkw York. 


Members. 

Alpha Chaptsr. 


Hijsahkth Catmkrink Carnky . .... Yirginia 

Hmma Sk\iir(x)k Hlancharo . Georgia 

Htta Hii.i. Hla.vciiari) . Georgia 

Laura Yoncvk Si’Knckr . Georgia 

Gkrtrudk Curi.k Armistkad . Yirginia 

Krmina Ktiiki.yn Gkdc'.k .\\ IllinoU 

Mstiikr Mary Gkik^k . Illinois 

Sarah IIaynksworth Lyi.ks . South Carolina 

Marjorik Ohio 
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PHI MU GAMMA. 






aau S>tyma (6amma. 



TAU SIGMA GAMMA 


Sion*. 

Ooriiet. 


M OTTO: r- / Wrt 


Flower. 

American Deauty. 


Colors. 

(«arnet and Black. 


MemberA. 


Utv Brkhton Hkai.k .Virginia 

Hiowik I.k.o,, Ham.. 

Julia Dkkckinkiim'.k Korkrtso.n .Virginia 

JKAN I.KK Watts .Virginia 

Kwa Hki.knat Wkiss .Texan 

VIBOIKIA IxinsK Williams .Virginia 











JIM SCa^Hia 


Color*. 

Huriil Oranjjc and Black. 


Motto. 

/It^nTTi^a iff aoTC*f 


Sorores. 

.\Iiu>RKi> G. Albkry . 

.Maroarkt Aij.kn . 

Lkaii M. Powki.i . 

.Mary C. Siiki*pari> . 

Lkta a. Watts . 

Bkssik B. Witiikrs . 


.Ohio 

. . . Virginia 
.... Texas 
North Carolina 
. . . Virginia 
North Carolina 
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Kappa Delta (Samuia. 


Color*. Motfo. 

Violet and White. Etfu 0e),ofiuifo6 

Yoll. 

Chackerlack ! Cliackerlack ! 

Kip ! Rap I ! 1 
Kec ! Rah ! Ranima ! 

Kappa ! Delta I Gamma ! ! ! 


riowor. 

Violet. 

Sorores. 

Azki.ir Davknpokt Dur.st .. Texas 

John V’lviAN Oii.l . Alabama 

U>UISR Cmpton . . Texas 

Ji’UKTTK JoiiNS4)N Skvikk . Arkanaa.s 

A1.MA Kato.v Travis . Tennes.see 
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ahrta iBu. 

FOUNDED 1901. 


Sorores. 


K1..SABKT.1 Hoknok . Arkansas 

A. rkua Tiiwkatt* ... Arkansas 

I*U»TKij.K Huntkr Jackson . Tennessee 

Lu.uan Cathkkink Wilhoitk . Tennessee 

Nku. Arnoi.1,1 . . 

Li’ra Hradi.ky . Texas 

• . . 

Jt’UA HmXARKTII DkyKKUK . Virotttifl 


•Died, NlAfch 24 . 
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ATOMIC LOVE. 


ttem KmM 0 H<m r 4Umm cf lSj6. 

HYUKiXlKN TO CHLOHiSiS. 

Ah! whither, whither, have you §trayed? 

My heautlfiU, my qasen. 

Come to your faithful lover*9 arms, 

My love, my own Chlorine! 


CMLOMSK TO MYtmHiKN. 

In darkness bound to my true love, 

I this fond message send .* 

When I have bleached this piece of cUdh 
I*U meet my Hydrogen! 

Oh ! happy day, oh! Joyful hour. 

To parted lovers, fond ! 

We twain shall everm'-re be one. 

In Hydrochloric bond ! 

IL It. I\ 


ii» 
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ahr S>pinBtrr. 


S INCE the organization of Thk Spinstkr Staff several months ago, their 
one aim has been to publish an Annual that will give to the outside world 
some idea of our pleasant life here at Hollins, and furnish for the g^rls 
themselves a cherished ** memory-book ** of their year’s work, bringing 
up humorous haps and mishaps in the class-room and on the campus. 

In spite of the advance Thk Spinstkr made last year from ** ye olden time 
maiden*’ to the modern “ bachelor-maid/* she is still quite young and the 
experiences of her five summers are scarcely sufficient to develop an independent, 
up-to-date woman. Young as Thk Spinstkr is in years, her editors’ experience 
ta still more limited, and Thk Spinstkr requests that her friends—she hopes 
to have no enemies will Inrar this in mind when they look over her pages. She 
as not always been able to stand alone, and here she would like to extend 
er heartiest thanks to those lx)th of the Faculty and student-body, who have so 
kindly extended a helping hand. 

Of her failures, disappointments, and ** sudden declensions of high hojies,** 
she will say nothing, for Thk Spinstkr wishes to bring to you only happy 
memories of the year 1901-02. 
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An Eye for Iteaii/y, 

A ThoughJ for Economy, 

A Task for the cArtistk, 

(?an U KinUllod If virti go to KOANOKK UAKOWARK OOM- 
PANY for vour fine Cutliciit, Platku Wamb, Scimiobb, Hiibaum, 
Ii’B Cream I^rerzkrh, Hamhockii, or luiytliiiif ibMi It CRiried In rii 
U|»-to^RtO UiittiwMrt IIOUM. 

Roanoke Hardware Company 

22 \V. Camimikm. Avk., Roanoke, Va. 


Central Mfg. 


8. CArrKRR. Jr. H. B. Orraw 

Co. 

W, i\ BlfLUTT 


CASTNER, CIRBaN i BlLLin, 

R. H. ANOKLL. RRCB. 


8«l# Acrnia for Uio (VI«»l»nit4Hl 



C. C. B. 

Lumber, 


I’ocahonlas Coal. 

Lime, 


Tbr Bral 8lr«Ri Aitd lK»inniU« 


Cod MliitHL 



Tie SUidard Ficl of tic 1). S. Navy 

Cement. 

SB fliratnut 8trr«»|. l*ttll*iU*iphlfi, 

7B Kllbjr 8irrrt. B«»aU>n. Mtai*. 



1 HntAtlNrAir. Now Yorh. 

CUIaor* Bonk Build Int. Nurfollu Vr. 
Nmito BulldluE. CliM«l«itAti. OhkK 

Twrrr Buildlbt. I^ullloko. Va. 
iild c«d«i«ir Huiidimr. (ntir«co. ill 


ROANOKE, VIROINIA 

4 rmchurrli Avpntio, laotMlon. KreImmI. 
Culla* Kf^ronqiiUla. MB, But*tHi€ Aln*a. 



Arvvniino Rttpuldl**. 8. A. 


YOUNG LADIES, REMEMBER 

Nelson Myers 

A ro tlio 

“HARDWARE LEADERS” 

17 (’ami'iiki.i. Ave., S. E., Roanoke, V'a. 
















G. SdllKMER, 35 Union Sq., New York. 

PuhiisJttnt anJ tmporltrt cf 


# /Ibusic 


f/eaJquuriets for all the IMPORTED EUROPEAN 
EDniONS. > Oatalogues and Graded Guides 

SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. jk 


O’Neill’s, 

^Baltimore, 

=-■ IMPORTERS OF 

WRAPS. TAILOR-MADE SUITS. 
ELEGANT FURS. SILKS. VEL¬ 
VETS. DRESS GOODS, LACES. 
EXCLUSIVE MILLINERY, 
FINE FOOTWEAR. FRENCH 
HAND MADE AND DOMESTIC 
UNDERWEAR, HOSIERY AND 
UNDERWEAR, KID GLOVES, 
AND OTHER ACCESSORIES. 


"l^asse-parhut Materials 


Binding. Mats, Hangers, Paste¬ 
board. Paste. Etc. Complete Passe¬ 
partout Outfit, Including All of 
Above and Six Heavy Cardboard 
Fjisel Supports, 50 cents. Binding 
Only, la-Yard Rolls, Any Color, 
10 cents. Gold or Silver Binding. 

ao cents per Roll. 

Monogram Seals, two-letter, %o 
cents Each. Views of Rwn^oke. 
Hotel Roanoke, N. & W- Offices. 


Crystal Spring. Etc. 

P. 8.-W# It for S*^"<*7* 
know w« mrm hv»t\numr\v^ 
w««t Vlnrtnlii for I? T?tV 

luid Pbolo Hnpplioii of »)l Mna<i. Trn 
M»<l r»m#»nil (iooU*. • * • 

KiorrlMvrm. 


»l! 


O’Neill’s, 


Roanoke Cycle Co. 

No. 105 Campbell Ave., W, 


*Bailimon\ 


ROANOKE, VA. 


FOR l.ADIES 

FROM THE WORLD’S MOST NOTED MAKERS- 

Dunlap Hats === 

FRENCH FELT WALKING HATS, DENT’S GLOVES 
(fo, Strwl Wf*r), E. St W. COLLARS. WATERHOUSE 
NECKWEAR. Every Slyl* H»own by u* I* Up to lh« Mlnut*. 

Carlor parnt, StfOrton *1. Bo«ikf. ««. 


Hollins Institute. Va. 

KerAU.iMUKi> la 

For th4 Highrr Education of young Isodics. 

Parents and guardians arc Invited to apply 
for our publications. They give in detail infor¬ 
mation necessary to form a just estimate of 
the character and facilities of the scliool. 

MATl'y L. CiHIKE, Present. 

















ELEGANCE 
IN FOOTWEAR 




For the SPRING SEASON wc will 
fchow an excellent line of WKI,TS 
AND Turns in all the Modern I^eatbers 



JHxrrs, 

OXFORDS, 
COIA)NIALS, 
SrRAI> SANDAI.S 


Wk Skll tiik 

“ S O R O S I S ” 

Tiik Stanoaru of tiik Woktn 



SNYDER-STOLL CO. 

//o South Jtfferson Street 

ROANOKK, --—- VIRGINIA 


A Book and Stationery Store 

Where you can at all times find just what yju 
want —a store that carries a clean, Urge, and up- 
to-date stock — is a credit to a town and a pleas¬ 
ure to its customers. Whether our store is a 
credit to our town and a pleasure to its people 
we leave you to judge ; it is our honest effort 
to make it so. 

Books, Books, a World of Books! 

Buy your books from us instead of sending North 
for them. We sell all $1.50 books at 20 per cent, 
off ptibUshers list ; you did not know that, did 
you ? But we ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• 

Always Something New in Writing 

Papers whiting'* French Organdie, Organdie 
Bond, and Organdie Quadrille. Cashmere Blue, 
Florian, and Regal are the latest tints . 

- Fngraving a Spfxialty ■ ■ ■ 

Kograving Plate and 100 cards, script type, $1.50 
Engraving Plate and 100 cards, block or Roman 
type, $2, so. Pjigraving 100 cards from plate $t, 
Sknd Us Your Okdsrs . 

Sporting Goods of Iwcry Description 

The famous W, & D. Tennis Rackets, and Cham¬ 
pionship Balls. ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• 


CALDWELL-SITES CO. 

^iOOKSKLl.KRS AM) SrAT/OXKRS 
105 S. Jhffi-rson St., Roanoke, Va. 


I 































S. H. Hkikonimus e Co. 


fJHADQUARTERS for Foreign 
and Domestic Dry Goods, No¬ 
tions, White Goods, Laces, Em¬ 
broideries, Silks, Dress (Joods, 
Gloves, Cotsets, Muslin Undeiweai, 
Stiirt Waists, Tailoi-Made Suits, 
b>tc. .. .. Youi patronage solicited. 



Xkry respectfully, 

S. //. IIKIKONIMUS Q CO. 

•— = RtiASOKU, VIKOINIA '• - 


WATT, RETTEW & CLAY 


IDr^ (3oob8 
anb Ulotions 


Spkciai* Attkntion is Dirkctkd to a Compi.ktk Stock 
OK Womkn’s Furnishings. 


SuiU, 

Clanks, 

WnUU, 

SkifU, 

Potiiconu, 

TrimininKs, 

HuitliiKs, 


M uslln U nd(*ri;nrmcnU, 
Taotit A KtiibMoHm, 
Silks niid VqIvcU, 
Wliiu* GtK»d«, 
Corsa's, 
Hosiery, 
GInvet, 

Toilst Artirins. 


C O M M M N C 1*: M I’ N 1' 


Kil>b<>i», 

Ifnndkerrhicfs, 

Voilings, 

Frniey Goods, 

LentherCiitMMit, 

Tninks, 


FI X I NGS 


MSIL OnOCMft SOLICITCD. 


ii8 AND 120 Salem Ave., Roanoke, Va. 


Colonial Buckle Slippers 


... gov Eventno Xdcav 



f^bbv anb Oiforba for l^av anb Street TXlear 
Hlao f^ew Shape# in S. 4. anb 5 Strap#. 


Rieley & Ramsey, Thk Shok Mkn, 

30 Salem Aveiiuo. 
































CATOGNl’S RESTAURANT. 

Wrtiton by Mary M. IMvaMinU, HoHInn. Va. 


Great Qcero was, aptly, heard to say. 

Beware, oh man, lest thou shouldst live 
Alone to eat, and not to eat each day 

To live'•—but 't was not his fate to give 
Such meals as now we daily find — 

Those meats and sweets with which one tries 
Each day the hearts of hungry men to bind. 

And every hungry one now, loudly cries 
Go to Gitogni’s Restaurant. 


Sfttrm Avtotir, 
Rfwinoke City, VirftnU 



For New and Artistic Goods 

We Are Headcluarters 

rogue, ^^earl ^irooches, Stick 
T^ins, LaVallicrs, Concealed Lock¬ 
ets, Lorgnetts, %^est 

Chains, js ^ 

CoMPi.KTK IN Variety, Correct in Quality, Perfect 
IN Finish. Come ami inspect, whether you wish to purchase 
or not. No trouble to show goods.. •• •• 

Ryland and Rankin 

io8 Jefferson Street, Roanoke, Virjjlnia 



We would like to teach you careful buying in Toilet 
Requisites, such as 

FINE SOAPS, I^KRFIJME, FACE POWDER, 
TALCUM FOWDER, TOOTH HRUSHES, 
INIAIL HRUSHES, ETC., ETC. j* j» j» > 


AGCNTS FOR 

Xownc^’s jfinc Can^^ce ... 


Our Beat Guaranteed Tooth Brush, 250. Crown Tooth 
Powder, 20c. Crown Tooth Wash, 20c. Endorsed by the 
Deutal Profession.. . ••• ••• 

Van l.car Bros. 


GaAorATis m raASMAor. 


S, W, HsIam Ar*. and J*<tbrioti (H. 
























OUIi IDEA 


JS to /fanJ/c your order for I^RINTING /usf 
as if you were tfy: only customer ux had, and 
yours tfy: only order in our establishment — as in¬ 
deed it is, so tar as you are concerned. // you 
don't get this kind of sei\>ice, you don’t get what 
uv veant to ghxyou; that’s tbe IDEA nx train 
our forces to follow. . 


NOT EVER YTHING 


We can’t print evetything better and cheaper lf>an 
anybody else anywhere. Hut ux can print SOME 
things better than any one else, and SOME things 
cheaper than any one else, out establishment being 
probably better equipped foi all-round teork than 
any other in all this section . 


The Stone Printing and 
Manufacturing Company 

HOWARD U STONE. 

Ilo-ila-iId North Jefferson Stteet, *Roanoke, %)a. 


LAWRENCE S. DAVIS, 

(General 

llneurancc. 

Surety Sou^0 of ail S>c0crtpttono. 

MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 

public. 

No. 5 Campbuu. Avknuk, Wkst, - ROANOKE, VA. 


Virginia Fruit and Produce Co. 

J. c. PAGE, Manager. 

Wholesale "^Produce 

FOREIGN AND ’•DOMESTIC FRUITS 
.MaRKUT SyUARIi, CORNKR NkLSON StREKT. 



rjrH/e'j/, 




If. fl. ^oIjiiBati Jrbirlry (£n. 



,\f A SUFA C TUK/Xa 
JKII’KLKRS 

/ M Hi dim LHme^ Sew Vnrk 

Walcheft, Diamooda, Icwcin*, .SiKxrware, Ktc. 
All Kindt of MediU, IUd«^| Mnno^amt, 
CmU, Etc., Made to Order. \ Uiiing C arda, 
Writing Pa|>er, ln%itatioaa, Etc., Kngra\*rd. 

irr//< /#r An// / m/HrmHiinm 















JOHN F. EARP, J06 Jefferson street. 
Confectioner and Florist 

Fancy Cut Flowers 

Imnk Candies in Sealed Packages a Specialty 

ROANOKE. . . ~ VIRGINIA 

E. WILE, and Campbell Av>- 

Clothier and Gents’ Furnisher. 

Roanoke, - Virginia. 


Our Reputation is sustained by the Goods we 
sell, which are tr;ide-inakcrs and trade-keepers. 

FAIRFAX & BELL, 

THE HARDWARE HUSTLfPS ^ 


ROANOKE, 


VIRGINIA 


uLj'vroi I 




inc LCNTURY BANKING A 

roanokb. vmciNiA. 

makes it easy for you to save money. 


COWARD L. STONC, PACAIOCNT. 


T. W. OOOOWIN. 


pitntiutraFltiiitii 

We Are Especially Prepared for College and 
University Photog:raphins:, Grouping;, and 
Landscape Work for Annuals and Catalogfs. 

WK RBriCR TO IIOLLtKg INNTfTUTE 



ROANOKE, ji A .4 VIRGINIA 





















SPECIAL RATES FOR THE SUMMER SEASON. 


AOOUCBS 

FRED. E. FOSTER. 

^nOPMlCTOM. 


Claim to bo tho Choapoat Houao for Honest Goods. Try 
Us. Goods Sent on Memorandum at Our E.xponse. 

W. K. GRELELN. 

Manufacturing JeWeler and Graduate Optician 

MaKor of Society. Class, and Secret Order Pins. 
Badges and Medals. Special Designs Furnished. 

All Cerressondenc* Frometlf Answered. 

We also carry the largest and finest selection of Fine Diamonds. 
Rich Jewelry. Artistic Cut Glass and Novelties. In the Southwest 

No. 6 Salem Avenue, Roanoke, Va. 



\VHOl.KS.\I.K AM» RK.TAII. 


Furniture, Carpets, Draperies, and 
Queensware. 

rtfsbiidiment «f it* kin4 in N'lrgini*. JO.OOO •^asre frrt iUxM 

TH/Xgs THAT ALWAYS (JO TO(JETHER 
Schools, Hooks, and Stationery 
irn nASDLh /v/a nook\s A.\n sta t/oxenv 

^riK C ollege <;irl, wIm> writes letters by the acre. Is enthusiastic for style 
in pa|>er as in ever)thing else. Colorings ami desigiis are m>where 
found in greater abundance than here. Kngraving and stamping. Com¬ 
mencement anmiuncemenu in the latest am! most tastcfiil designs. Allow 
us to submit samples and prices liefore placing your order. : ; : : ; 

GOOCH^ C R O S n Y C O M R A N Y 

IhNiKsKM.KKs .CM* .STATIONKKs 

A>. to CamphrU Avtttut, ff W/ . Ktyanokf, Virjpnia 
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